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AUTH O R's LITE and WRITIN GS. 


RAN CISCO pet QUEVEDO was 

born at Madrid in 1570; and was a 
man of quality, as appears from his being 
ſtiled knight of the order of St. James. He 
was one of the moſt celebrated authors of his 
age, both in verſe and proſe. He had a ſin- 
gular force and fruitfulneſs of imagination, 
which enabled him to render the moſt inſipid 
ſubjects diverting, by embelliſhing them with 
all the ornaments of fiction. He was per- 
fe&t maſter of the Greek, Hebrew, Latin, 
French, and Italian languages. The ſeveri- 
ty of his ſatires procured him many ene- 
mies, and brought him into great troubles. 
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The Count d'Olivarez, favourite and prime- 
miniſter to Philip IV. of Spain, imprifoned 
him for being too free with his adminiſtra- 
tion and government; nor did he obtain his 
Lberty till that miniſter was diſgraced. He 
died in the year 1646. His poetical works 
went under the general title of The Parnaſſo 
Eſpagnol, or Spaniſh Parnaſſus. His produc- 
tions in proſe are, The Night-Adventurer, or 
The Day-Hater, The Life of Paul the Spa- 
niſh Sharper, The Retentive Knight and his 
Epiſtles, The Dog and Fever, A Proclamati- 
on by old Father Time, A Treatiſe on all 
Things whatſoever, Fortune in her Wits, or 
the Hour of all Men; and, laſtly, the Vis1oxs, 
which are a ſatire upon corruption of man- 
ners in all ſorts and degrees of people; are 
full of wit and morality ; and have gone 
through ſeveral editiens: the foRowing new 


elegant tranſlation of which the Editor hopes 


will be no unacceptable preſent to the pub 
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CATCHPOLE POSSESSED. 


| S I was going a few days ſince to a con- 
vent in this city to hear maſs, I ſaw a 


NN Podigicus multitude of people endea- 

NN „ouring to get in, but I was told the gate 
was locked. A gentieman informed me, upon enquir- 
ing the reaſon of it, that a demoniac was to be ex- 
orciſed: this made me as curious as the reſt; but 
I was not more ſucceſsful than they were, and there- 
fore reſolved to go home again. As I went along, 
an acquaintance met me, who belonged to the ſame 
convent; and he perceiving my curioſity, having 
been told the fame news that I had, bade me go 
with him, and he would gain me admittance: ac- 
cordingly, going to a little back-door, by ſhewing 
a ticket he had, we both obtained entrance into the 
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church, and from thence into the veſtry. The ſirſt 
thing we beheld was a terrible looking fellow, all 
in rags, with a tippet about his neck, his hands tied 
behind his back, and roaring like a bull. Heaven 


preſerve us, cried I, at the ſame time croſſing my- 


ſelf, what is the matter with the man? Why, an- 
ſwered the reverend father, who was to perform the 
operation, he is poſſeſſed with a devil. That is an 
execrable falſhood, exclaimed the ſpirit that troubled 
him, it is not a man poſſeſſed with a devil, but a de- 
vil poſſeſſed with a man; rherefore you ought to be 
more careful what you ſay; for it is very obvious, 
both by the queſtion and anſwer, that you are a par- 
cel of ideots: for to tell you the truth, we devils 
never enter into the body of a catchpole but by 
compulſion; and therefore you ſhould not fay, a 

catchpole be · deviled, but a devil be-catchpoled : and 
to give you your due, you men can deal better with 


us devils, than with the catchpoles; for they make 


uſe of the croſs to cover their villainy, whereas we 
do all in our power to avoid it. 

Ir we are fo different in our humours, yet we 
act pretty much alike in our offices; if we draw 
men into judgment and condemnation, ſo do catch - 
poles; we ate deſirous of the world's becoming 
more and more wicked, ſo are they; nay, and much 
more ſo than us, for they maintain their families by 
it, whereas we do it only for the ſake of company. 
And in this, catchpoles are worſe than devils; they 
prey upon their own ſpecies; and worry one ano- 
ther, which we never do. For our parts, we are 
angels ſtill, though black ones, and were turned in- 


to devils only for aſpiring at an equality with our 
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Creator: whereas, the corruption of mankind is 
the generation of a cztchpole. So that, my gocd 
father, your labour is to no purpoſe in plying this 
wretch with reliques; for you may as foon redeem 
a foul from Hell, as à prey out of his hands. 

IT very much aſtoniſhed me to find the devil fo 
great a ſophiſter; but, notwichitanding all this, the 
holy man went on with his exorciſm; and to ſtop 
the ſpirit's mouth, waſhed his face with holy-water 
this made the demoniac ten times madder than be- 
fore, and ſet him a roaring io horridly, that it deafen- 
ed the company, and made the very wallz ſhake. 
And now, ſays he, you may, perchance, imogine 
this extravagance to be the effect of your holy- wa- 
ter; but let me tell you, that meer water would 
have done the ſame thing; for your catchpoles hate 
nothing in the world like water; eſpecially that of 
a King's-Bench pump. 

Come, come, ſays the father, there is no car nor 
credit to be given to this raſcal; ſet but his tongue 
at liberty, and you ſhall have him fail foul upon 
the government, an the miniſters of juſtice, for 
keeping the world in order; and ſuppreſſing wic- 
kedncſs, becauſe it ſpoils his market. No more 
chopj:ing of logic, good Mr. Conjurer, ſays the 
devil, for there is more in it than you are aware of; 
if you will do a poor devil a good office, give me 


my diſpatch out of this wretched Alguazil; for I 


am a devil, you muſt know, of no fall note, and 
ſhall never be able to endure the jeſts and affronts 


- that will be put vpon me at my return, for having 


kept this raſcal company. All in good time, re- 
plied the father, thou ſhalt have thy diſcharges 
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that is to ſay, ia pity to this unhappy wretch, and 
not for thy own fake. But tell me firſt, what makes 
thee torment him thus? Nothing in the world, an- 
ſwered the devil, but a conteſt betwixt him and me, 
which was the greater devil of the two. 

THe reverend father did not at all relith theſe 
wild and malicious replies; but to me the dialogue 
was very pleaſant, eſpecially, being, by this time, a 
little familiarized with the demon. My good fa- 
ther, faid I, here are none but friends, and I may 
ſpeak to you as my confeſſor, and the confident of 
all the ſecrets of my ſoul; I am very defirous, with 
your leave, to aſk the devil a few queſtions ; and 
who knows, but a man may be the better for his 
anſwers, though, very probably, contrary to his in- 
tention? Keep him only, in the mean time, from 
tormonting this poor creature. The exorciſt grant- 
ed my requeſt, and the ſpirit went on. Well, 
ſays he ſmiling, the devil ſhall never want a friend 
at court, ſo long as there is a poet within the walls. 
And, indeed, the poets do us many a good turn, 
both by pimping and otherwiſe; but if you, ſaid he, 


ſhould not be kind to us, looking upon me, you will 


be thought very ungrateful, conſidering the honour 
of your entertainment now in Hell. I aſked him 
then, what ſtore of poets they had? Prodigious num- 
bers, fays the devil; ſo many that we have been for- 
ced to make more room for them; nor is there any 
thing in nature fo pleaſant as a poet in the firſt 
year of his probation; he comes laden with letters 
of recommendation to our ſuperiors, and enquires 


very gravely for Charon, Cerberus, Rhadamanthus, 


Eacus, and Minos. 
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WELL, faid I, but in what manner are they 
puniſhed? for I began now to make the poct's caſe 
my own. Their puniſhments, replied the devil, 
are many, and ſuited to the. trade they drive. Some 
are condemned to hear other men's works; and this 
is the plague of the fidlers too. We have others 
that are in for a thoufand years, and yet ſtill poring 
upon ſome old ſtanza they have made on their mit- 
treſs. Some again are beating their forcheads with 
the palms cf their hands, and even boaring their ve- 
ry noſes with het irons, in tage that they cannot 
come to a refolution, whether they ſhall ſey face 
or viſage; whether they ſhall ſay jayl or goat; 
whether cony or cunny, becauſe it comes from cu— 
niculus, a rabbit. Others are biting their nails ro 
the quick, and at their wit's end for a rhime or chim + 
ney; and dczing up and down in a brown ſtudy, 
till they drop into ſome hole at laſt, and give us 
trouble enough to get them out again. But ther 
that ſuſer the moiſt, and fare the worſt, are your 
comic poets, for whoring ſo mary queens and prin - 
ceſſes upon the ſtage, and coupling ladies ct hencur 
with fcotmen, and noblemen with common jilts, in 
the winding up cf their plays; and for giving the 
baſtinado to Alexander and Julius Cæſar in their 
interludes and farces. Now I mult tell you, that 
we do not lodge theſe with other poets, but with 
petty-foggers and attorneys, 28 common cealers in 


the myſtery of ſhifting, ſhuffling, forging, and 
cheating. And now for the dilcipline of Hell: 


you muſt know we have incomparable harbingers 
and quartee · maſters; inſomuch, that let them come 
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in whole caravans, as it happened the other days 
every man is in his quarter in a moment. 

TRERE came to us a great many tradeſmen; the 
firſt of them a poor rogue, that made profeſſton of 
drawing the long-bow; and him we were about to 
put among the armorers, but one of the company 
moved and carried it, that, fince he was ſo good at 
draughts, he might be fent to the clerks and ſeri- 
veners; a ſort of people that will fit you with 
draughts good and bad, of all forts and ſizes, and to 


all purpoſes. Another called himſelf a cutter: we 


aſked him, whether in wood or ftone ? Neither, ſaid 
he, but in cloth and ſtuff, commonly called a tailor; 
and him we turned over to thoſe that were in for 
detraction and calumny, and for cutting large 
thongs out of other man's leather. There was a 
blind fellow would fain have been among the poets, 
but, for likelineſs ſake, we quartered him among the 
lovers. After him came a ſexton, or as he ſtiled 
himſelf, a burier of the dead; and then a cook that 
was troubled in conſcience for putting off cats for 
hares : theſe were diſpatched away to the paſtry-men, 
We diſpoſed of about half a dozen crack-brained 
fools among the aſtrologers and alchymiſts. In the 
number, there was one notorious murderer, and 
him we packed away to the gentlemen of the facul- 
ty, the phyſicians. The broken merchants we ken- 
nelled with Judas, for making ill bargains. Corrupt 
miniſters and magiſtrates, with the thief on the leſt 
hand. The embroilers of affairs, and the tale bear- 
ers, take up with the vininers; and the brokers with 


the Jews. In ſhort, the policy of Hell is admitg- 
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e, where every man has his plage ſuitable to his 
rank. 

As I remember, ſaid I, you were juſt now ſpeak. 
ing of lovers; pray tell me, have ye many of them 
in your dominions? I aſk, becauſe I am mvielt 
a little ſubject to the itch of love, as well as poetry. 
Love, ſays the devil, is like a great ſpot of oil, that 
difuſes itſelf every where, and conſequently Hell. 
cannot but be ſuſh-iently ſtocked with that fort of 
vermin. But let me tell yon, we have many kinds 
of lovers; ſome dcat uon rhemielves; others upon 
their pe!lf; theſe upon their own Uiicourſes; thoſe 
upon their own actions; and once in an age, per- 
chance, comes a fellow that dcats upoa his own 
wife; but this is a great rarity, for tas jades com- 
monly bring their huſbands to repentance, and then 
the devil may throw his cap a: them. But above 
all, ſor ſport, il there can be any in Heil, comment 
me to thoſe gawdy coccombs, who, by the variety cf 
colours and ribbaads they werr, tavours, as the 
call them, one would ſ:ycar, they were only drei- 
ſed up for a ſampie, cr kind of inventory of all the 
gewgauws that ate to be had at the mercer's. Others 
you ſhall have ſo overcharged with peruque, that 
you will not eaſily know the head cf a cavalier 
from the ordinary block of a tire woman: and ſome 
again, you would take for carriers, by their pacqusts 
and bun lies of lovc-letters; which being made 
combuſtible by the fire and flame they treat of, we 
are ſo theiſty of, as to employ upon ſingeing their 
own tails, for the ſaving of better fuel. But, oh! 
the pleaſant poſtures of the maiden lover, when ha 
is upon the pra tice of the gentle leer, an embcac- 
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ing the air for his miſtreſs! Others we have that 
are condemned for feeling, and yet never come to 
the touch : theſe paſs for a kind of buffoon preten- 
ders; ever at the eve, but never at the feſtival. 
Some again have ruined themſelves, like Judas, for 
a kiſs. 

Ons ſtory lower is the abode of contented cuc- 
| Lolds; a poiſonous place, and ſtiewed all over with 
the horns of rams and bulls. Theſe are ſo well 
read in women, and know their deſtiny ſo well be- 
forchand, that they never ſo much as trouble their 
heads for the matter. Ye come next to the admi- 
rers of old women; and theſe are wretches of fo 
depraved an appetite, that if they were not kept 
tied up, and in chains, the very devils themſelves 
could not reſiſt them. The truth is, whatever you 
may think of a devil, he is regarded by them as a 
very Adonis. : 

Tus far I have ſatisfied your curioſity; a word 
now for your inſtruftion. If you would make an 
intereſt in Hell, you muſt give over that roguiſh 
way ye have got of abuſing the devils in your ſhows, 
pictures, and emblems: at one time, for inſtance, 
we are painted with claws or talons, like eagles or 
griſſins; at another, we are dreſt up with tails, like 
ſo many hackney-jades, with their fly-flaps; and 
now and then ye ſhall ſee a devil with a cocks-comb. 
Now I will not deny, but ſome of us may, indeed, 
be very well taken for hermits and philoſophers. 
If you can help us in this point, do; and we ſhall 
be ready to do you one good turn for another. I 
was aſking Michael Angelo here a while ago, why 
he drew the devils in his great piece of the laſt 
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judgment, with ſo many monkey - faces, and Merry- 
Andrew poſtures. His anſwer was, that he ſol- 
lowed his fancy, without any malice in the world, 
for as then, he had never ſeen any devils; nor, in- 
deed, did he believe that there were any; but he 
hath now learned the contrary to his coſt. here 
is another thing too, we take extremely ill; which 
is, that, in your ordinary diſcourſes, you are out 


with your purſe preſently to every raſcal, an 


call him devil. As for example: do you free how 


this devil of a tailor has ſpoiled my cloaths? How 
that devil has made me wait? How that devil has 


cheated me? &c. 


All this is very ill done, and 
no ſmall diſparagement to our quality, to be ranked 
with tailors: a company of flares, that ſerves us in 
Hell only for bruſh-wood; and are obiiged to beg 
hard to be admitted upon any condition: though I 
confeſs they have poſſeſſion on their fides and cut- 
tom, which is another law; being in poſieſſion of 
theft, and ſtolen goods, they make much more con- 
ſcience of keeping your ſtuffs than your holidays, 
grumbling and domincering at every turn, if they 
have not the ſame reſpect with the children of the 
family, Ye have another trick too, of giving every 
thing to the devil, that difplerſes you; which we 


cannot but take very unkindly. The devil take thee, 


ſays one: an excellent preſent, I warrant ye; but 
the devil has ſomewhat elſe to do, than to take and 
carry away all that is given him; if they will come 
of themſelves, let them come and welcome. Ano» 
ther gives that raſcal of a valet to the devil; but the 
devil will have none of your valets, he thanks you 


Sor. your, love; a pack of rogves that are for the 
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meſt fait worſe than devils; and, to fey the truth, 
ti:cv are good neither roaſt nor ſodden. I gie 
tha: 7; to the deri, cries a third; thank you 
for a2ining: fr ye ſhail have an Italian will trick 
ti: devit himlelf, aud take him by the noſe, like 
ruufard. Some again will be for giving a Spaniard 
to the devil; but he has been ſo cruel wherever he 
has got footing, that we had rather have his room 
than his company, and make a preſent to the Grand 
S1;:,1cr of his nutmegs. 

HERE the devil pauſed; and in the ſame inſtant, 
there tappening a flight ſcuffle betwixt a couple of 
conceited coxcombs, which ſhould go foremoſt, I 
turned to fee the matter, and caſt my eye upon a 
certain tax-gathcrer, that had ruined a friend of 


mine; and, in ſome ſort, to revenge myſelf of this 


als in a lion's tkin, F aſked the devil, whether they 
bad not that ſort of blood-ſuckers among the reſt, 
in their deminions; an informing, projecting gene- 
ration of men, and the very bane of a kingdom? 


Tou know little, ſays he, if ycu do not know thefe 


vermin to be the right heirs of perdition, and that 
they claim Hell for their inheritance; and yet we 
are now even upon the point of diſcarding them; 
for they are ſo pragmatical, and ungrateful, that 
there is no bearing thera. They are at this preſent 
in conſultation about an impoſt upon the highway 
to Hell; and, indeed, payments 1un fo high alrea- 
dy, and are fo likely to encreaſe too, that it is much 
feared in the end, we ſhall quite loſe our trading 
and commerce. But if ever they come to put this 
in execution, we ſhall be ſo bold as to treat them 
uext bout, by keeping thera on the wong fide af 
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the door, which will be worſe than Hell to them; 
for it leaves chem no rcercat, zeing expel!-4 Para- 
diſe uni Purgatory atrealy. This rac: cf ripers, 
ſaid I, will never be quiet, ill they tis the way to 
heaven ittelf. Oh, r-piied the“ u, that had been 
done long ſince, i: taey hal ad it wor 1 theic 
trouble; but they hav: tad 2 , ahead hoſe ten 
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years, hat is glad o vin e his fleere, 
Kill, for wacs i hon uri. P pra: no 
what do ta:y deben to n new ne, .. t 8 
For that, anſvered tac deri, tice is 2 gettlemana 


of the trade it your cle can tell you ali; pc int 
ing tor. y old ic the phub'ican. chis drew the 
eyes of the ve comp. 17 up. g= im, and put him 
ſo cut of co ena.ee, : he plucked down his 
hat over his face, pr. his tail between his legs, 
and went his way, wit which we were all of us 
well enough pleaied; and then the devil continu- 
ed. Vell, ſaid he, laughing, my voucher is de- 
parted, you ſce; but I think I can ſay as much to 
this point as himſelf. The impoſitions now to be 
ſet on foot, are upon bare-recked ladies, patches, 
mole-ſkins, Spaniſh paper, and all the unneceſſary 
part of the effeminate world; upon your caps a- la- 
mode; exccſs in apparel; coll:ticns; rich furni- 
ture; your cheating and blaſphemy; your gaming 
ordinaries;z and, in general, upon whatſoever ſerves 
to advance our empire: ſo that, without a friend at 
court, or ſome. good magittrate to help us out at a 
dead lift, and ſtick to us, we may even ſhut up our 
ſhop, for you will find Hel a very defart. Well, 
faid I, methinks I ſee nothing in all this, but what 
is very reaſonable; for to what purpoſe ſerves it, 
A.6 
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but to corrupt good manners, fiir up ill appetites, 
provoke and encourage all ſorts of debauchery, deſ- 
troy all that is good and honcurable in human ſo- 
cicty, and chalk out, in effect, the ready way to the 
devil? 

IEA RD you mention ſomething juſt now of 
wagiſtrates; I hope, there are no judges in Hell? 
You may as well imagine, cried the ſpirit, that 
there are no devils there; let me tell you, friend 
of mine, your corrupt judges are the great ſpaw- 

ners that ſupply our lake; for what are thoſe mil - 
lions of catchpoles, proctors, attornies, clerks, and 
barriſters, that come ſailing to us every day in ſhoals, 
but the fry of ſuch judges? Nay, ſometimes, in a 
lucky year, for cheating, forging, and foreſwearing, 
we can hardly find room to put them in. 


Do you mean to infer from hence now, ſaid I, 


that there is no juſtice upon earth? Very right, 
quoth the devil, for Aſtræa, which is the ſame 
thing, is fled, long fince, to heaven. Do not you 
know the ſtory? Indeed, replied I, I do not. Then, 
quoth the devil, I will tell it you. 

© IT once happened, that Truth and Juſtice 
« came together to take up their quarters upon 
i earth; but the one being naked, and the other 
« very ſevere and plain-dealing, they could not 
% meet with any body that would receive them. 
At laſt, when they had wandered a long time, 
& like vagabonds, in the open air, Truth was glad 
« to take up her lodging witk a mute; and Juſtice, 
10 perceiving that though her name was much uf- 
© ed as a clcak to knavery, yet that ſhe herſelf 
% was in no eſteem, took up a reſolution of return- 
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te ing to heaven. Before ſhe departed, ſhe bid a- 
&« diev, in the firſt place, to all courts, palaces, and 
„ great cities, and went into the country; where 
e ſhe met with ſome few poor ſimple cottagers; but 
« Malice and Perſecution at laſt diſcovered her, and 
te ſhe was baniſhed thence too. She next preſented 
&« herſelf in many places, and people aſked her what 
« the was; ſhe anſwered them, Juſtice; for ſhe 
&* would not lie for the world. Juſtice! cried they, 
© we know nothing of her: tell her, here is nothing 
& for her, and ſhut the door. Upon theſe repulſes 
© the took wing, and away ſhe went to Heaven, 
{© hardly leaving ſo much as the bare print of her 
t footſteps behind. Her name, however, is not 
« yet forgotten; and ſhe is pictured with a ſceptre 
& in her hand, and ſtill called Juſtice;“ but give 
her what name you pleaſe, the makes as good a figure 
in Hell as a tailor; and, for flight of hand, puts 
down all the jilts, cheats, picklocks, and trepan- 
ners, in the world: to fay the truth, avarice is 
grown to that height, that men employ ail the fa- 
culties of ſoul and body, to rob and deceive, 
The lecher, does not he iteal away the honour of his 
miſtreſs, though with her conſent? The attorney 
picks your pocket, and ſhews you a law for it. 
The comedian gets your money and your time, 
by reciting other men's labours: the lover co- 
zens you with his eyes; the eloquent man, with 
his tongue; the valiant, with his arms; the mu— 
fician, with his voice and fingers; the aſtro'o- 
ger, with his calculations; the apothecary, with 
ſickneſs and health; the furgeon, with blood; 
and the phyſician, with death itſclf. In fome 
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ſort or ctker, they are all cheats; but the catch - 
pole, in the name cf Juilice, abuſes you with 


his whole man; he watches you with his eyes; 


follows you with his feet; ſcizes wich his hands; 
accuſes with bis tongue; and, in fine, put it in 
your Litany, From catchpoles as well as devils, 
good Lord, deliver us. 

Wuar is the reaſon, cried I, that you have not 
coupled the women with the thic. 2s; for they are 
both of a t.ade? Not à word of women, as you 
love me, replied the devil; for we are fo tired out 
with their im portunities, ſo deaſened with the cter- 
nal clack of their tongues, that we ſtart at the very 
thought of them: and, to ſpeak ſineerely, Hell were 
no ill winter quarters, if it were not ſo overſtocked 
with that fort of cattle. Since the death of the 
witch of Endor, it has been all their buſineſs to im- 
prove themſelves in ſubtilty and malice, and to ſet 
us together by the cars among ourſelves. Nay, 
ſome of them are ſo bold as to tell vs, that when ve 
have done our worſt, they will give vs a Rowland 
for our Oliver. Only this comtort we have, that 
they are a cheaper plague to us than they are to 
you; for we have no public-walks, concerts, cr play- 


houſes, in our tertitoties, where they can go a- 


ſtray. 

HowER VER, I perceive you are not ill ſtored with 
women; but of which have you moſt, ſaid I, hand- 
ſome ar ill - favoured? Oh, of the ill -favoured, fix 
to one, anſwered the devil, for your beauties can 
never want gallants to lay their appetites; and ma- 
ny of them, when they come at laſt to have their bel» 
lies full, even give over the ſport, repent and eſcape; 
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whereas nobody will touch the ill- favouted with- 
out a pair of tongues; and, for want of water to 
quench their fire, they come to us ſuch ſkeletons, 
that they are enough to territy the devil himſelf: 
for they are molt commonly old, and accompany their 
laſt groans with a curfe upon the younger that are 
to ſurvive them. I carried away cne the other day 
of threeſcore and ten, that I took juſt in the nick, 
as ſhe was upon a certain exerciſe to remove ob- 
ſtructions: and when I came to land her, alas! the 
poor woman! what a terrible fit had ſhe got of the 
tooth-ach! when, upon fearch, the devil a tooth had 
ſhe left in her head; only ſhe belied her chops, to 
fave her credit. 

I am very well fatisfied, faid I, in all your an- 
ſwers; but pray, once again, what ſtore of beggars 
have you in Hell? poor people, I mean: Poor, cri- 
ed the devil, who are they? Thoſe, faid I, that 
have no poſſeſſions in the world. How can that be, 
quoth he, that thoſe ſhould be damned, that have 
nothing in the world, when men are only damned 
for what they poſſeſs? To tell you the truth, I 
find none cf their names in our books, which is no 
wonder: for he that has nothing to truſt to, ſhall be 
left by the devil himſelf, in time of need. To deal 
plainly with you, where have you greater devils 
than your flatterers, falſe friends, lewd company, and 
envious perions? than a ſon, a brother, or a relati- 
on, that lies in wait for your lite, to get your for- 
tune; that mourns over you in your ficknefs, and 
alrcaily wiſhes that the devil had you? Now the 
poor haic nothing of this; they are neither flatter- 
ed nor civied; nor beiriended, nor accompanied: 
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there is no gaping for their poſſeſſions; and, in ſhort, 
they are a ſort of people that live well, and die bet- 
ter; and there are ſome of them that would not ex- 
change their rags for royalty itſelf: they are at li- 
berty to go and come when they pleaſe, be it war 
or peace; free from cares, taxes, and public duties. 
They fear no judgments or executions, but live as 
in violable, as if their perſons were facred. They 
take no thought for tv-morrow;z but ſetting a juſt 


value on their hours, they are good huſbands of 


the preſent; conſidering that what is paſt, is as 
good zs dead; and what is to come, uncertain. But 
they ſay, When the devil preaches, the world is 
near an end. 

Tae divine hand is in this, cried the reverend 
father that performed the exorcitm, thou art the fa- 
ther of lies, and yet deliverelt trurhs, able to mollify 
and convert a heart of ſtone, Do not you miſtake 
yourſelf, faid the devil, to ſuppoſe that your conver- 
ſion is my buſineſs? I ſoeak theſe truths to ag- 
gravate your guilt, and that you may not plead ig. 


norance another day, when you ſhall be called to an- 


ſwer for your tranſgreſſions. It is true, moſt of 
you ſhed tears at parting; but it is the apprehenſion 
of death, and not true repentance, that works upon 
you; for you are all a pack of hypocrites: or, if at any 
time, you entertain thoſe reflexions, your trouble is, 
that your body will not be able to anſwer your ap- 
petites; and then you pretend to pick a quarrel with 
the fin that forſakes you. 

THrov art an impoſtor, replied the exorciſt, for 
there are many righteous ſouls, that draw their for- 
row from another fountain. But I perceive you 
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have a mind to amuſe us, and make us loſe time, 
and, perchance, four own hour is not yet come, 


to quit the body of this miſerable creature; howe- 


ver, I conjure thee, in the name of the Moſt High, 
to leave tormenting him, and to hold thy peace. 
The devil obeyed; and the good father, turning to 
us, My friends, ſays he, though I verily believe, 
that it is the devil who has talked to us all the 
while, through the organs of this miſerable wretch, 
yet he that fincerely conſiders what has been ſaid, 
may profit by the. diſcourſe. Wherefore, without 
conſidering whence it came, remember, that Saul, 
although a wicked prince, propheſied; and that honey 
has been extracted from the mouth of a lion. With» 
draw then, and I ſhall make it my prayer, as it is 
my hope, that this terrifying and wonderful ſpecta- 
cle may lead you to a true fight of your errors, and, 
at laſt make you forſake them, and turn to the paths 
of righteouſneſs and equity. 
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DEATH and HER EMPIRE. 


HAVE made it a common remark, that mean 
ſouls generally breed fad thoughts, and, in ſoli- 
tude, they gather in troops to aſſault the wretched, 
which is the trial wherein the coward does moſt be- 
tray himſelf; and yet I cannot, notwithſtanding my 
utmoſt efforts, when I am alcne, avoid thoſe acci- 
dents and ſurpriſes in myſelf, which I condemn in 
others. I have ſometimes, upon reading the grave 
and ſevere Lucretius, been ſeized with a ſurpriüng 
damp; whether from his ſtriking counſels upon my 
paſſions, or ſome tacit reflexion of ſhame upon my- 
ſelf, I know not. However, to render this confeſ- 
ficn of my weakneſs the more excuſatle, I will be- 
gin my diſcourſe wich ſomewhat out of that Elegant 
and inimitable pc et. 
«© LET us imagine“, ſays he, “that a voice from 
„ heaven ſhovid thus ſpeak to any of us: What ails 


« ſpend thy life in grcans and complaints, under 
« the fea: of deata? Where are thy paſt years and 
« pleaſures? Are they not vaniſhed and loſt in the 


e thee, O mortal mai! or to what purpoſe is it to 
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« flux of time, as if thou hadſt put water into a 
« eve? Bethink thyſelf then of a retreat, and leave 
©« the world with the ſame content and ſatisfaction, 
© as thou wouldit do a table genteelly furniſhed, 
de and a merry company, upon a full ſtomach. 
« Wretched mortal that thou art! thus to weary 
te and torment thyſelf, when thou mayeſt live peace- 
« ably and with content.“ 

THr1s paſſage brought into my mind the words 
of Job, chap. 14; and I was carried on from one 
meditation to another, till, at length, I fell faſt a- 
fleep over my book; which I aſcribed rather to a 
favourable providence, than to my natural diſpoſitt- 
on. 90 ſoon as my ſoul felt herſelf at liberty, ſhe 
entertained me with the following comedy, my fan- 
cy ſupplying both the ſtage and the actors. 

In the firſt ſcene entered a troop of phyſicians, 
upon their mules, with deep houſings, marching not 
very regularly, ſometimes faſt, ſometimes flow, and, 
to ſay the truth, moſt commonly in a groupe. "They 
were all wrinkled and withered about the eyes; 1 


' {ſuppoſe with caſting ſo many ſour looks upon the 


urinals and cloſe ſtools of their patierts; bearded 
like gcats; and their faces ſo overgrown with hair, 
that their fingers could hardly find the way to their 


mouths: in the leſt hand they held the reins, and 


their glove, rolled up together; and in the rigbt, a 
cane, which they carried rather for ſhew than cor- 
rection; for they underſtood no cther way of ma- 
naging their animals but by the heels; and all along 
head and body went together, like a baker upon his 
panniers. Sevcral cf them, I cbſerved, had huge 
gold rings upon their fingers, ſet with ſtenes of fo 
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large a ſize, that they could hardly feel a patient's 
pulſe, without minding him of his monument. 
There were a great many of them, with ſeveral pu» 
ny licenciates at their heels, that came out g. adu- 
ates, by converſing rather with the mules than the 
doctors. Well! faid 1 to myſelf, ii there requires 
no more than this to make a phyſician, it is no won- 
der we pay ſo dear for their experience. 

THESE were followed by a vaſt multitude of a- 
pothecaries laden with peſtles and mortars, ſuppoſi- 
tories, ſpatulas, gliſter-pipes, and ſyringes, all ready 


charged, and as mortal as gun-ſhor, together with ſe- 


veral boxes, entitled, © Remedies without, but poi- 
« fons within.” You may obſerve, that when a 
patient comes to die, the apothecary's mortar rings 
the paſſing bell, as the prieſt's requiem finiſhes the 
buſineſs. An apothecary's ſhop is, in effect, no o- 
ther than the phyſician's armory, that ſupplies him 
with weapons; and to fay the truth, the inſtru- 


ments of the apothecary and the ſoldier are much of 


a quality; what are their boxes, but pikes; their 
ſyringes, but piſtols; and their pills, but bullets? 
Yet aſter all, conſidering their purgative medicines, 
we may properly enough call their thops, Purgatory; 
and why rot their perſons, Hell; their patients, the 
Damned; and their maſters, the Devils? Theſe a- 
pothecaries were in jackets, wrought all over with 
recipes, ſtruck through like wounded hearts, and in 


the form of the fi:it character of their preſcription; 


which, as they tell us, fgnines, recipe, take thou” 
but we find it to ſtand for, recipio, I take:” next 
to this figure, they write, *ana;” which is as much 
as to fav, *an aſs, an ais;” and laſt of all, the oun- 
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ces and the ſcruples; an incomparable cordial to a 
dying man; the former to diſpatch the body, and 
the latter to put the ſoul into the highway to the de- 
vil. To hear tbem call over all their ſimples, 
would make you ſwear they were railing ſo many 
devils; ſuch as, Opopanax, Buphtalmas, & ſtaphyli- 
ons, Alectorolophos, Ophioſcorodon, Anemoſpho- 
rus, and a great many more. 

AnD by all this formidable bombaſt, is meant 
ncthing in the world but a few ſimple roots, as car- 
rots, turnips, {kirrets, radiſlies, and the like. But 
they keep the proverb in remembrance, “He that 
« knows thee will never buy thee;” and, therefore, 
every thing muſt be made a myſtery, to hold their 
patients in ignorance, and keep up the price of the 
market. And were not the very names of their 
medicines ſufficient to fright away any diſtemper, it is 
to be feared the remedy would prove worſe than the 
diſeaſe. Can any pain in nature, think you, have 
the confidence to look the phyſician in the face, that 
comes armed with a drug made of man's greaſe, 
though diſguiſed under the name of mummy, to take 
off the horror and diſguſt of it? or, to ſtay for a 
dreſſing with Dr. Whacum's plaiſter, that ſhall fetch 
up a man's leg to the ſize of a mill- poſt? When I 
ſaw theſe people herded with phyſicians, I thought 
the old fluttiſh proverb, that ſays, There is a 
e great diſtance betwcen the pulſe and the a—e, * 
was wrong for making ſuch a difference in their dig- 
nities, for I find none at all; fer the phyſician ſkips, 
in a trice, from the pulſe to the ſtool and urinal, ac- 
cording to the doctrine of Galen, who ſends all his 


diſciples to thoſe unſavoury oracles; from who!-: 
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hands the devil himſelf, if he were ſick, would not 

receive ſo much as a gliſter. Oh! theſe curſed and 
lawleſs arbitrators and diſpoſers of lives! that, with- 
out either conſcience or religion, divide our ſouls 
and bodies, by their damned poiſonous potions, ſcar- 
rifications, inciſions, exceſſive blecdings, &c. which 
are but the ſeveral ways of executing their tyranny 
and injuſtice upon us. 

AFTER thetic came the ſurgeons, laden with pin- 
cers, crane-bills, catheters, diſquamatories, dilaters, 
ſciſſars, and ſaws; and with them ſo dreadſul an out- 
cry of cut, tear, open, ſaw, flay, burn, that my bones 
were ready to creep one into another, for fear of an 
operation, 

THEN came a fet of people, whom, by their 
dreſs, I ſhould have taken for devils in diſguiſe, if 
I had not ſpied their chains of rotten tceth, which 
put me in ſome hope they might be tooth-drawers, 
and ſo they proved. This is one of the lewdeſt 
trades in the world; for they are good for nothing 
but to depopulate our mouths, and make us old be- 
fore our time. Let a man but yawn, and you ſhall 
have one of theſe rogues examining his grinders, 
and there is not a ſound tooth in your head, but 

he had rather ſee it at his girdle, than in the place 


of its nativity; nay, rather than fail, he will pick 


a quarrel with your gum:. But that which puts 
me out of all patience, is to fee theſe ſcoundrels aſk 
twice as much for drawing an old tooth, as would 
have bought me a new one. 

I Now ſaid to myſelf, we are now paſt the 
worſt, unleſs the devil himſelf come next: and, 
in thet inſtant, I heard the bruſhing of guitars, and 


and waſh-balls. 
lathering of aſſes“ heads, of all ſorts and ſizes, and 
their cuſtomers all the while winking and ſputter- 
ing over their baſons. 
1 peared a concert of lud and tedious talkers, that 
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the rattling of citterns, raking over certain alleg o; 
and farabands, "Theſe are a kennel of barbers, 
thought I, or I will be hanged; and any man, that 
had ever ſeen a barber's ſhop, might have told you 
as much without a conjurer, both by the mulic, 
and by the very inſtruments, which are as proper 
a part of a barber's furniture, as his comb-caſes, 
It was droll enough, to fee them 


Preſently after theſe, ap- 


tired and deafened the company with their ſhrill and 
conſtant babling. Theſe were of various kinds: 
ſome they called ſwimmers, from the motion of their 
arms, in all their diſcourſes, which was juſt as if they 
had been paddling. Others they call apes, or mi- 
mics; theſe were perpetually making faces, and a 
thouſend antic, fooliſh geſtures, in deriſion and 1- 
mitation of others. In the third place, were ſow- 
ers of diſſention, and theſe were till rolling their 
eyes like a Bartlemy puppet, without fo much as 
meving the head, and Iccring over their ſhoulders, 
to ſurpriſe people at unawares in their fomiliarities, 
and privacics, and gather matter for calumny and 
detraction. Liars followed next; and theſe ſeem- 
ed to be a jolly cont-nted fort of people, well-fed, 
and well-cloathed;z and having nothing elſe to truſt 
to, methought it was a ſtrange trade to live upon. 
I need not tell you, that they always have a full au- 
dience, ſince their congregation conſiſts of all the 
foals and impertinents. 

AFTER theſe, came a company of medlers; a 
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pragmatical, infolent generation of men, tizat wiil | 
have an car in every boat, and are, indeed, the bare 
of honeſt converſation, and the peſt of all compa- 
nies. Then came the moſt proſtitute of all, I mean 
flatterers; who were only devoted to their own pro- 
fit. I thought this had been the laſt ſcene, be- 
cauſe no more came upon the ſtage ſor a conſidera- 
ble time; and, indeed, I wondered that they came 
ſo late, but one of the bablers told me, unalked, 
that this kind of ſerpent, carrying his venom in his 
tail, it ſeemed reaſonable, that being the moſt poi- 
ſonous of the whole gang, they ſhould bring up the 
rear. 

I THEN began to conſider what might be the 
meaning of this olio of people, of ſeveral conditi- 
ons and humours met together; but was preſently 
diverted from that conſideration, by the apparition 
of a creature, which looked as if it were of the fe- 
minine gender. It vas a perſon cf a thin and flen- 
der make, laden with crowns, garlands, ſcepters, 
ſcythes, ſheep hooks, pattins, hob-nailed ſhoes, tiaras, 
ſtraw-hats, mitres, caps, embroideries, ſkins, ſlks, 
wool, gold, lead, diamonds, ſhells, pearl, and peb- 
bles: the was dreſſed up in all the colours of the 
rainbow; ſhe had one eye ſhut, the other cpen; 
young on the one fide, and old on the other. 1 
thought at ficſt, ſhe had been at a great diſtance, 
when, indeed, ſhe was very near me; and when 
I took her to be at my chamber door, ſhe was at my 
bed's head. How to unridele this myſtery I knew 
not; nor was it poſhble for me to underſtand the 
meaning of an equipage ſo extravagant, and ſo ſan- 
taſtically put together. It gave me no fright, how- 
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ever; but, on the contrary, I could not forbear laugh- 
ing; for it came juſt into my mind, that I had fo: - 


merly ſeen in Italy, a farce, where the mimic, pre- 
| tending to come from the infernal regions, was juſt 


thus accoutred: and never was any thing more non- 
ſenſically pleaſant. I held as long as I could, and 
at laſt, I aſked what ſhe was? ſhe anſwered, I am 
« Death.” Death! the very word made me trem- 
ble: I beſeech you, madam, faid I, with great hu- 
mility and reſpect, whither is your honour going? 


No farther,” ſaid ſhe, *for now I have found you, 


as if the crows had picked it. 


« ] am at my journey's end.” Alas! and muſt I 
die then? ſaid I No, no,” replied Death, „but 
I will take thee alive along with me: for fince fa 
many of the dead have been to viſit the living, it is 
but equal, for once, that one of the living ſhould re- 
turn a viſit to the dead. Get up then, and come a- 
long, without reluctance; for what you will not 
do willingly, you ſhall do in ſpite cf your teeth.” 
This put me in 2 cold fit; but, without more de- 
lay, up I flarted, and deſired leave to put on my 
breeches. No, no, ſaid ſhe, no matter for 
cloaths, no body wears them upon this road; come 
away, naked as you are, and you will travel the bet - 
ter.” So up I got, without ſaying any more, and 
followed her, in ſuch a terror an] amazement, that 


J was in an ill condition to take a ſtrict account of 


my paſſage; yet I remember, upon the way, that I 
told her, that under correction, ſac was no more 
like the Deaths I had ſcen, than a horſe is like a 
cat: our Death, I ſaid, was repreſented with a 
ſcythe in her hand, and a carcaſs of bones, as clean, 
«Yes, yesg” ſaid 
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The, turning ſhort vpon me, I know that very well!; N Ty 
but, in the mean time, your deſigners, and painters, | 
The bones you talk | 
of, are the dead, or, otherwiſe, the miſerable re- 
mainders of the living; but let me tell you, that 


are but a parcel of blockheads. 


you yourſelves make your own death; and thatwhich 
you call death, is but the period of your life, as the 
firſt-moment of your birth is the beginning of your 
exiſtence: and, actually, you die living, and your 
bones are no more than what Death has left, and 
committed to the grave. Tf this were rightly un- 


derſtood every man would find a momento mori, or a 


Death's head, in his own looking-glaſs; and conſi- 


der every houfe with a family in it, but as a ſepul- 
chre filled with dead bodies; a truth which you lit- 


tle dream of, though within your daily view and ex- 
Can you imagine a Death elſewhere, | 


perience. 
and not in 'yourfelves? Believe it, you are greatly 
miſtaken; for you yourſelves are ſkeletons before 
you know any thing of the matter.” 

Bur pray, madam, cried I, what may all theſe 


pebple be that keep your ladyſhip company? and 


fince you are Death, as you ſay, what is the reaſon, | 


4 
„ 


that the bablers, and ſlanderers, are nearer your per- 


— 


ſon, and more in your graces than the phyſicians? 


«© Why,” replied the, © there are more people talk - 


ed to death, and diſpatched by bablers, than by all 
the peſtilential diſeaſes in the world. 
your flanderers and medlers kill more than your 


And then, 


phyſicians; though (to.give the gentlemen of the N 
faculty their due) they labour perpetually for the en | 


largement of our empire: for you muſt underſtand, 
that though diſtzmpered humours make a man ſick, 
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iz is the phyſician kills him; and he expects to be 
well paid for it too; and it is fit that every man 
So that, when a man is 
aſked what ſuch an ſuch a one died of, he is not 
preſently to make anſwer, that he died of a fever, a 
plueriſy, the plagus, or the palſy; but that he died 
of the doctor. In one point, however, I muſt needs 
2cquit the phyſician: you know that the ſtile ho- 
nourable, and worſhipful, which was heretofore ap- 
propriated only to perſons of eminent degree and 
quality, is, now a-days, uſed by all degrees of peo- 
ple; nay, the very bare-foot friars, that live under 
vows of humility and mortiſication, are ſtung with 
this itch of title and vain glory. Your ordinary 
tradeſmen, as vintners, tailors, and maſons, muſt 
be all dreſt up, forſooth, in the worſhipful; where- 


27 


| as, your phyſician does not ſo much court honour: 


even if it ſhould rain dignities, he would ſcarce be 
perſuaded to venture the wetting; but its down con- 
tented with the honour of diſpoſing of your lives and 
money, without troubiiag himſelf about any other 
reputation.” 

Tat entertainment of theſe lectures, and dif- 
courſez, made the way ſeem ſho:t and agreeable; 
and we were juſt now entering into a place, but bare- 
ly illuminated, and of horror enough, if Death and 
I ha4 nat, by this tine, been very well acquainted, 
Upon one ſi le of the paſſage, I faw three moving 
ſpectres, armed, and of human ſhape, and ſo like 
each other; that I could not ſay which was which. 


Juſt oppaſite, on the other fide, was a dreadful mon- 


ſter in a fierce and obſtinatę combat with theie. Here 
Death made a ſtop, and facing about, aſke me, if I 
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knew theſe people? Alas! no, ſaid I, heaven be 
praiſed I do nor; and I ſhall put it in my litany, 


that I never may. How ignorant thou art!” cried * 


Death; *theſe are thy old acquaintance, and thou 


haſt hardly ever kept any other company fince thou 


wert born. Thoſe three are the World, the Fleſh, 
and the Devil; the capital enemies of thy ſoul: and 
they ſo much reſemble each other, as well in qua- 
lity, as appearance, that effectually, whoever has one, 
has all. The proud and ambitious man thinks he 


has got the World, but it proves the Devil. The 
lecher and the epicure perſuade themſelves, that 
they have gotten the Fleſh, but that is the Devil too; 
and, in a word, thus it fares with all other kinds of 


extravagants.” But what is here, faid I, that ap- 
pears in ſuch various ſhapes, and fights againſt the 
other three? That,“ replied Death, is the De- 


vil of Money, who maintains, that he himſelf alone, 


is equivalent to the three, and that whenever he 


comes, there is no need of them. Againſt the 
World he urges from its own confeſſion: for it paſſes 


for an oracle, that there is no world but money. 
% He that is out of money, is out of the world. 


% Take away a man's money, and take away his life. ; 


“ Money anſwers all things.” Againſt the ſecond 


enemy, he pleads that money is the fleſh too; wit - 
neſs the girls and ganymedes it procures and main- 
tains. And againſt the third he-urges, that there is 


nothing to be done without morey. © Love does 


© much; but money does every thing: and meney | 


© will make the pot to boil, though the Devil pi; 
„ in the fire. So that, for ought I fer, faid ?, 


n be 
any, 
dried 
thou 
thou 
leſh, 

and 
qua- 
one, 
8s he 


The 


that 
| too; 


ds of 


t ap- 
t the 
De- 


lone, 


r he 
t the 
paſſes 
ney. 
orld. 
life. 
cond 

Wit- 


nain. ' 


ere 15 
does 


jene; 
[ Pii- 
id 1, 


OF DEATH AND HER EMPIRE. 2090 


© the Devil of Moncy has the better end of the 
t ſtaſf. 

AFTER this, advancing a little ſarther, I beheld 
on the one hand Judgment, and Hell on the other, 
for ſo Death callel hem. Making a ſtop, upon 
the ſight cf Hell, to view it more narrowly, Death 
aſked me what it was 1 looked at. I told ker, ir 
was Hell; and I was the more intent upon it, be. 
cauſe I thought I ha! ſeen it ſonewhere elſe beture. 
She aſked me, where? I tcl her that I had feca it 
in the corruption and ararice cf wicked magiitrate:; 
in the pride and haughtine!s ot cou: tiers; in the ap- 
petites of the voluptuous; in the lewd detipns of 
ruin an l revenge; in the ſouls of opprefiors; and 
in the vanity of princes. But he that would ſee it 
whole and entire, in one ſubject, mutt examine 
the hypocrite, who is a kind of a religious broker, 
and puts cut at five and forty per cent. the very fa- 
craments, and the ten commandments, 

I am very well pleaſed tov, fail I, that I have 
ſeen Judgment, as I find it here, in its purity; for 
that which we call Judgment in the world, is a 
meer mockery: it it were like this, men would live 
in another manner than they do. If it be expected 
that cur judges thould govern themſelves and us 
by this Judgment, the world is in an ill caſe, tor 
there is but little of it there: and, to deal plainly, as 
matters are, I have no great inclination to go 
home again; for it is better being with the deal, 
where there is juſtice, than with the living, where 
there is none, | 

Wir next went into a fair an ſpacious plain; en- 
vironed with a bigh wall, where he that is once 
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in, muſt never expect to get out again. 


here,” cried Death, 


ence,” 


Stop 


« for we are now come to 
my judgment-ſeat, and here it is that I give audi- 


Tag walls were hung with ſighs and groans, 


il news, fears, doubts. and ſurpriſes, 


Tears did 


net there avail either the lover or the beggar; but 
grief and care were without both meaſure and comfort; 
and ſerved as vermin, to gnaw the hearts of emper- 
ors and princes, feeding upon the inſolent and am- 


biticus, as their proper focd. 


dreſſed up in a widow's veil, and the very picture 
of the governante of one of our noblemen's houſes. 
She kept a continual faſt as to the ſhambles, preying | 


only upon herſelf, and could not but be very thin 
Nothing came amiſs to her 


upon fo mean a diet. 


teeth, good or bad, which made them yellow and 
Totten; and the reaſon was, that though ſhe bit, 
and ſet her mark upon the good and ſound, ſhe 


could never ſwallow it. 


Under ker fat her daugh- 
She had formerly converſed with 
married people; but, finding no need of her aſſiſ- 


tance there, away ſhe went to colleges and corpora- 
tions, where, it ſeems, they had more already than 


they knew what to do with. 
Devil's vicegerent. 


malice, was moulding of new devils. 


Then ſhe took herſelf | 
to courts and palaces, and officiated there, as the 
Next to her was Ingratitude; 
and ſhe, out of a certain paſte, made up of pride and 
I was ver 


much delighted at this diſcovery, being of opinion, 
till now, that the ungrateful had been the devils 


s 
' 


I faw Envy there, 


themſelves; becauſe I read, that the angels which | 
fell were made Cevils for their ingratitude, In 
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and e 
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| 
Stop | ſhort, the whole place echced with rage and curſes. 
me to ſaid I; Goes it 
audi. © rain curſes in this country? Upcn which, a den il 
| at my elbow aſked me, what a devil could I expect 
roans, © elſe, in a place where there were ſo many match- 
rs did makers, attornies, and common barreters, who were 


; but 2 pack of the molt villainous wretches in nature? 


nfort; Is there any thing more common in the wort, than 
mper- | theſe exclamations of huſbands an! wiv:s? Oh! that 
d am. damned devil of a pancer: a cu: ſe upon that bitch 
there, of a bawd that every brought us together. The 
icture | pillory and ten thouſani's gibbets take that pick- 
ouſes, | pocker attorney, that adviſed me to this law-tuit, be 
eying bas un done me for ever? Dat pray, ſaid I, wit 
thin do all theſe match- makers and attornies do here te- 
o her | gerber? Do they come for audience? Death was 
„and bere a little quick upon me, and called me a block- 


e bit, head for ſo impertinent a queſtioa. If there were 
|, the no match- makers,” ſaid ſhe, „e ſiould not have 
augh- the tenth part of theſe ſkeletons and defpera loc», 

with Am not I here, the fiſth huſband of a woman pet 
- aff. | living in the world, that hopes to fend twice as ma- 
rpora- | / more after me, and drink to be drunk at the fit 
than | teenth's ſuncral?” You fay well, faid I, as to ti 
* buſineſs of match- makers; but pr'ythee why fo ma- 


as the ny petty-foggers ? 6 Nay, then I lee, cried Death, 
rude; | now you have a mind to ſeize me; ior that da- 
e vilith kind of caterpillars have been my undoing. 
s very "_ not a men better die by the common hangman 
ien an by the band of an attorney, to be killed by 
devils Alice, quirks, cavils, delays, e xceptlons, — . 
which | and circumrentions? Les, yes, and it muſt not b 

= ha denied, that theſe makers of matches and fſpli:ters 
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of cauſes are the principal ſupport of this imperial 


throne, 


AT theſe words I raiſed my eyes, and ſaw Death 
ſeated in her chair of ſtate, with a multitude cf lit- 
tle Deaths crowding about her; as the Death of 
Love, of Cold, Hunger, Fear and Laughter; all, 
with their ſeveral enſigns and devices. The Death 
of Love, I perceived, had very little brain, and, to 


keep herlelf in countenance, kept company with 
Pyramus and Thiſbe, Hero and Leander, and A- 
madis and Palmerin d' Oliva; 
ſteeped in good vinegar, and well dried. 
veral other kinds of lovers too, that were brought, 
in all appearance, to their laſt agonies; but, by the 
ungular miracle of ſelf-intereſt, recovered to the 
tune of, 


Will, if looking well won't move her, 
Looking ill prevail? 


Taz Death of Cold was attended by ſeveral pre- 
lates, biſhops, abbots, and other ecclefiaſtics; who 
had neither wives nor children, nor, indeed, any 
hody elſe, that cared for them, farther than for their 
fortunes. Theſe, when they came to a fit of fick- 
neſs, were ſtripped even to their ſheets and bed- 
ding, before they could ſay Pater Noſter. Nay, 
frequently they were pillaged, ere they were laid; 
and deſtroyed for want of cloaths to keep them 
warm. 

Tat Death of Hunger was ſurrounded with a 
vaſt number of avaritious miſers, that were cord- 
ing up trunks; bolting doors and windows; lock- 
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ing up ce'lars and garrets ; nailing down trap-doors; 

burying pots of money, and ſtarting at every breath 

of wind they heard. Their eyes were ready to <rop* 
out ot their heads for want of fleep; their mouths 

and bellies complained of their hands; and thcic 
ſouls turned into gold and ſilver; the idols they 

adored. 

Tre Death of Fear had the moſt magnificent 
train and attendanc2 of all th: reſt, being accompeni- 
ed with a great multitude of ufurpers and ty ant;, 
who commonly dy juſtice upon themſelves, for the 
injuries they have done to others: their own conſei- 
ences doing the oſii e of tormentors, an i avenging 
their public crimes by tacir private ſufferings; for 
they lite in a continual anguiſh of thought, wita. 
fears and jealouſi:s. 

Tak Death of Laughter was the laſt of all, and 
ſurrounded with a vaſt conconife of people, haſty 
to believe, and flow to repent; living without hope 
of mercy. Theſe are they that pay all their debts and 
duties with a jeſt. Bid any of them give every man 
his due, and return what he has either borrowed, or 
wrongfully taken, and his anſwer is: „Loud make 
a man burſt his fdes with laughing.“ Tell him, 
„My friend, you are now in vears, your dancing 
days are done, and your body is worn out; what 
thould ſuch a fcare-crow as you arc, do with a bed- 
fellow? give over your baudy haunts, for ſſiame, nor 
make a glory of in, when you are paſt the pleaſu: es. 
of it.” © This fellow,“ ſays he,“ would make a man 
die with laughing.“ Come, come, ſay your prayers, 
and betbink yourſelf of cternity; you have one fort 
in the ga / e already, an lit i, high tim? to fit your» 
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{lt for the other world.” Thou wilt abſolutely kill 
me with laughing. I tell thee, [am as ſound as a roach, 
and ] do not remember that ever I was better in my 
life.” Others there are, that, let a man adviſe them 
upon their death-beds, and even at their laſt gaſp, to 
ſend for a divine, or to make ſome handſome ſettle- 
ment of their eſtates; Alas! alas! they will cry, I 
have frequently been 2s bad before, and I hope in the 
Lord there is no need. to think of him yet. Theſe 
men are loſt for ever, before they can be brought to 


underſtand their danger.” This vifion wrought 


ſtrangely upon me, and gave me all the pains and 


marks imaginable of a true repentance. Well, ſaid 
I, fince it is fo, that man has but one life allotted 
him, and ſo many deaths; but one way into the world, 
and fo many millions out of it; I will, certainly, at 
my return, make it more my care than it has been to 
live with a good conſcience, that I may die with 
comfort. 

I Hap hardly done with ſpeaking before the cryer 
of the court, with a loud voice, called out, The 
dead, the dead; let the dead appear.” Immediately, 
I ſaw the earth begin to move, and gently opening 
itfelf, to make way, firſt for heads and arms, and 
then, by degrees, for the whole bodies of men and 
women, that came out, hak muffled in their night- 
caps, and ranged themfelves in excellent order, and 
profound filence. © Now,” ſays Death, “ let every 
one {peak in his turn; and, in the inftant, up comes 
one of the dead to my very board, with ſo much fury 
and boldneſs in his face and action, that I would 
have given him half the teeth in my head for a com- 
potion. e Theſe de: ils of the wol ld,“ cried he, 
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« what would they beat? My maſters, cannot a pocr 


| wretch be quiet in his grave for ye, but ye muſt be 
mailing at him, and charging him with things that, 
upon r#y foul, he is as innocent of as the child thut 


is unborn? What hurt has he done any of you, ye raſ- 
cals, to be thus abuſed?” TI beſcech you, Sir, faid I, 
under your favour, who may you be, as I confeſs L 
have not the honour either to know or underſtand 
you? Lam, “ replicd he, the unfortunate buffoon, 
that has been dead now this many a fair year, and 


yet your wiſe worſhips, forſooth, have not wit enougli 
to make yourſelves and your company merry, but I 


muſt ſtill be one half of the entertainment. Wen 
any man plays the fool, or the extravagant, preſently 
he is a buffoon. Who drew this or that ridiculous 


piece? The bufioon. Such or ſuch a one was never 


well taught: no, he had a buffoon to his maſter. But 
let me tell you, he that ſhall call your wiſdoms to 
taſk, and take a ſtrict account of your words and 
actions, will, upon thc upſhot, find you are all nothing 
but buffoons: and, in effect, even greater imperti - 
nents. For inſtance, did I ever make ridiculous 
wills, as you do, to oblige others to pray for a man 
in his grave, that never prayed in his life? DidI 
ever rebel againſt. my ſuperiors? Or, was I ever 
ſo errant a coxcomb, as, by colouring my checks 
and hair, to imagine I could reform nature, and 
make myſelf young again? Can you ſay that ever 
I put an oath to a lie, or broke a ſolemn promiſe, 
as you do daily? Did Jever enſſave myſelf to mo- 
ney? Or, on the other hand, ſquander it away? 
Did my wife ever wear the breeches? Or, did I 
ever marry at all, to te revenged of a falſe miftreſs? 
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Was I ever fo very an ideot, as to believe any man 
would b true to me, who had betrayed his friend ? 
Or, to venture all my hopes upon the wheel of for- 
tune? Did I ever envy the happineſs of a court 
life, that ſells and ſpends all for a glance? What 
pleaſure did I ever take in the profane difcourſes of 
heretics and libertines? Or, did I ever liſt myſelf 
in the party of enthuſiaſts, to get the name of a 
gifted brother? Who ever ſaw me inſolent to my 
inferiors, or baſely ſervile to my betters? Did I 
ever go to a conjurer, or to your dealers of nativi- 
ties and horoſcopes, upon any occaſion cf loſs or 
death? Now, if yourſelves be guilty of all theſe 
ſopperies, and I innocent, I befeech you where is 
the fool? So that you ſee the buffcon is not the 
buſioon you imagine he is. But to crown his other 
viitues, he is alſo endued with ſo large a ſtock of 
patience, that whoſoever needed it, had it for the aſk- 
ing; unleſs it were ſuch as came to borrow mo- 
ney; or, in caſes of women, that claimed mariiage 
of him; or valets, that would Le making ſpcert of 
his bauble; and to theſe he was as refolute. as John 
Florio.” 

Dpaixc this diſcourſe, another of the dead 
came marching up to me, with a Spaniſh face and 
rravity; and giving me a touch with his elbow, 
Jack in my face,” cried he, with a ſtern coun- 
tenance, and know, Sir, that you are not to have 
to do with a focl.“ I beſcech your lerdſt. ip, repli- 
e 1 I, let me know your honc ur, that I ray pay my 


ieſ-es accordingiyz for I mutt own, I thought all 


people here had been, Hail fellow well met. Mer- 


tals,” anſwered he, call me queen Lefs; and 
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whether you know me or not, I am ſure you think 
and talk* of me often enough; and if the devil did 
not poſleſs you, you would let the dead alone, and 
con'ent yourſelves to proſecute one another. You 
cannot fee a high-crowned hat, a thread-bare cloak, 


a baſket-hilt ſword, or a dudgeon dagger, nay, not 


ſo much as a reverend matron, well advanced in 
years, but preſently you cry, this or that is in the 
mode, or date of queen Beſs. If you were not e- 
very mother's child of you ſtark mad, you would 
conſeſs, that queen Beſo's were golden days, to 


| thoſe you have had ſince; and it is an eaſy matter 


to prove what I fay. Will you ſee a mother now 
teaching her daughter a leſſon of good government? 
Child,“ ſays ſhe, * you know that modeſty is the 
chief ornament of your ſex; wherefore, be ſure, 
when you come in company, that you do not ſtand 
ſtaring the men in the face, as if you were looking 
babies in their eyes; but rather look a little doun- 
wards, as a faſhion of behaviour, more ſuitable to 
the obligations of your ſex.“ Downward!“ ſays 
the girl,“ I muſt beg to be excuſed, madam. Tbis 
was well enough in the days of queen Beſs, when 
the poor creatures knew no better. Let the men 
look downward towards the clay of which they were 
made; but man was our original, and it becomes 
us to keep our eyes upon the matter from whence 
we came. If a father charges his ſon to worlkip 
his Creator; to ſay his prayers morning and even- 
ing; to give thanks before and after meat; to a- 
void gaming and ſwearing; you ſnall have the ſcn 
make anſwer: that it is true, this was practifed in 
the time of queen Beſs, but it is now quite out of 
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mode: and, in a word, that men are better known, 
now-a-days, by their atheiſm and blaſphemy, than 
by their beards.” 

Tnus ſaying, queen Beſs withdrew, and then 
appeared a large glaſs bottle, wherein was encloſed, 
as I heard, a famous necromancer, hacked and min- 
ced, according to his own order, to render him im- 
mortal. It was boiling upon a quick fire, and the 
fleſh by little and little began to piece again, and 
made, firſt an arm, then a thigh, after that a leg, 
and, at laſt, there was an entire body, that raiſed it- 
ſelf upright in the bottle. Bleſs me, thought I, 
what is here! a man made out of pottage, and 
brought into the would out of the belly of a bottle. This 
viſion greatly terrified me; and, while I was yet 
panting and trembling, a voice was heard out cf the 
glaſs: In what year of our Lord are we?” One 
thouſand fix hundred and thirty. ſix, replied I: *then 
be it welcome,” fail he, „for it is the happy year 
I have ſo much wiſhed for.” And who is he, I 
pray, quoth I, that I now ſee and hear in the belly 
of this bottle? IJ am,” ſaid he, the great necro- 
mancer of Europe; and, certainly, you cannot but 
have heard both of my operations in general, and of 
this particular deſign,” I have heard talk of you 
from a child, faid I; but all thoſe ſtories I only 
took for old wives fables. You are the man then, 
it ſeems: I muſtconſeſs, that, at firſt, at a diſtance, 
I took this bottle for the vefcl that the ingenious 
Rabelais makes mention of; but coming ncar c- 
nough to ſee what was in it, I then did imagine ic 
might be ſome philoſopher by fice; or ſome apo- 
thecary doing penance for his errors. To tell you 
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the truth, it has coſt me many a heavy ſtep to come 


| hither; and yet, to ſee ſo great a curiofity, I can- 


| 


| 
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force, credit?“ 


could wiſh them. 


not but think my time and pains very well beſtow- 
ed. The necromancer called to me then to unſtop 


the bottle; and, as I was breaking the clay to open 


it,“ Hold, hold, a little,” cried he, pr'ythee tell 
me firſt, how go affairs in Spain? What money, 
The Plate-fleets go and come, ſaid 
I, reaſonably well; but foreigners that come in for 
their ſhares, have half ſpoiled the trade. The Ge- 
noeſe run out as far as the mountain of Potoſi, and 
have almoſt drained them dry. * My child,” cried 
he, that trade can never be ſecure and open, ſo 
long as Spain has an enemy that is potent at ſea. 
And for the Genoeſe, they will tell you this is no 
injuſtice at all; but, on the contrary, a new way 


of quitting old ſcores, and juſtifying his Catholic 
! majeſty for a good paymaſter. 


I am no enemy to 
that nation, but upon the account of their vices and 
encroachments; and, I confeſs, rather than ſee theſe 
villains proſper, I would turn myſelf into a jelly a- 
gain, as you ſaw me juſt now; nay, I did not care 


if it were into a powder, though I ended my days 
lin a tobacco box.“ 


Good Sir, replied I, comfort 
yourſelf; for tneſe people are as miſerable as you 
You know they are cavaliers and 
ſigniors already; and, now, they bave an itch up- 


on them to be princes: a vanity that gnaws them 
like a cancer; and, by drawing on great expences, 


breeds a worm in their traffic; ſo that you will 
find little but debt and extravagance at the foot cf 
the account. And then the devil is in them for a 
wench; infomrch, that it is well if they wake both 
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ends meet; for what is gotten upon the Change, is 
ſp2nt in the ſtews. 

4 CHIs is well,” cried the necromancer, “and 
I am glad to hear it. Pray tell me, now, what price 
bears honour and honeſty in the world?“ There is 
much to be faid, anſwered I, upon that point; but, 
in brief, there was never more of i: in talk, nor leſs 
in effet. Upon my honeſty, cries the tradeſman; | 
upon my honour, ſays his lordſhip: and, in a word, 
every man las it, and every thing is it, in ſome diſ- 
gui'e or other: but, duely c:nfidered, there is no | 
ſuch thing upon earth, The thief fays it is more 
honourable to take than beg. He that aſks an alms, | 
pleads, that it is honeſter to beg than fteal. Nay, | 
falſe witneſſes and murderers themiclres ſtand up- 
on their punctilios as well as their neighbours, and 
will tell you, that a man of hcnour will rather be | 
buried alive than ſubmit; though they will not al- 
ways do as they ſay. In a word, every man ſets up 
a court of honour within himſelf; pronounces eve- | 
ry thing honourable that ſerves his purpoſe: and 
laughs at them who are of a different cpinion. To 
ſay the truth, all things are now topſy-turry. 4 
good faculty in lying is a fair ſtep tv preferment; 
and, to pack a game at cards, or cog a die, is be- 
come the mark and glory of a cavalie:. The Spa- 
diards formerly were, I confeſs, a very courageous 
and well-governed people; but they have, evil“ 
tongues among them now a- duys; that they n. iht 
even go to ſchool to the In lians, to learn ſcbriety | | 
and virtue. They are not really ſover, but at their | 
own tables; which, indced, is rather avarice than 
moderation; for when they eat or d ink at another 
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man's coſt, there are no greater gluttons in the world; 
and, for fuddling, they will outdo the beſt pot- 
companion in Switzerland. | 

Tax necromancer went on with his diſcourſe; 
and aſked me what number of lawyers and attornies 
were in Spain at preſent? Itold him, that the whole 
world ſwarmed with them; and that there were 
abundance of all forts; ſome by profeſſion; others 
by intruſion, and preſumption; and ſome again by 
ſtudy; but not many of the laſt; though, indeed, 
ſuſhcient of every kind, to make the people pray for 
the Egyptian locuſts and caterpillars, in exchange 
for ſuch vermin. ** Why then,” replied the necro- 
mancer, ** if there be ſuch plagues abroad, I think 
I had beſt e' en keep where Iam.“ It is with Juſtice, 
faid I, as with fick men; in times paſt, when we 
had fewer doctore, as well of law, as of phyfic, we 
had more right, and more health: but we are now 
deſtroyed by multitudes and conſultations, which 
ſerve to no other end than to enflame both the 
diſtemper and the reckoning. Juſtice, as well as 
Truth, went naked, in antient times; one fingle 
book of laws and ordinances, was enough for the 
beſt ordered government in the univerſe. But the 
Juſtice of our age is tricxed up with bills, parchments, 
writs, and labels; and furniſhed with abundance ct 
codes, digeſts, pandects, pleadings, and reports; and 
what is their uſe, but to make wrangi:ag a ſcience 
and to embroil us in ſeditions, ſuits, and endleſs 
trouble and confuſion? We have had more books 
publiſhed this laſt twenty years, than in a thouſand 
before; and there hardly paſſ:s a term, without a 
new author, in four or five volumes, at leaſt, under 
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the titles of gloſſes, commentaries, caſes, or judg- 
ments. The great ſtrife is, now, who writes mol}, 
not beſt; ſo that the whole bulk is but a body, with - 
out a ſoul ; and fitter for a church-yard, than a ſtudy, 
In a word, theſe lawyers and ſolicitors are but fo 
many ſmoak merchants, ſellers of wind, and trou- 
blers of the public peace. If there were no attornies, 
there would be no ſuits ; if no ſuits, no cheats; no 
ſerjeants, no catchpoles, no priſons; if no priſons, 
no judges; no judges, no paſhon; no paſhon, no 
bribery or ſubornation, | 
SEE now what prodigious multitudes of miſchief 
one wretched petty-fogger draws after him! If you 
go to him for counſel, he hears your ſtory, reads 
your caſe, and tells you very gravely: Sir, this is a 
nice point, and ſhould be well handled; we will ſee 
what the law ſays.“ And then he runs over with 
his eye and finger, a matter of a hundred volumes, 
grumbling all the while like a cat, that claws in her 
play, betwixt jeſt and earneſt. At laſt, down comes 
the book, he ſhews the law, bids you leave your 
papers, and he will ſtudy the queſtion. © But your 
caſe is very good, by what I ſee already; and if you 
will come again in the evening, or to morrow morn- 
ing, I will tell you more. But pardon me, fir, now 
think on it, I am retained upon another buſineſs, 
it cannot be till Monday next, and then I am at 
your ſervice.” When you are to part, and that you 
are to come to the giving him his fee, the beit thing 
in the world both for the wit and memory; Good 
lord, fir,” fays he, what do you mean? I beſeech 
you, fir, nay, pray fir;” and if he ſpies you drawing 
back, the paw opeas, ſeizes the gold, and good moriow 


: dupe.. Sayeſt thou ſo?” cried the good fellow in 
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the glaſs, *ſtop me up cloſe again, as thou loveſt 


me, for the very air of theſe raſcals will poiſon me, 


if ever I put my head out of this bottle, till the whole 
race of them be extinct. In the interim, take this 


for a rule, He that would thrive by law, muſt fee 


his enemy's counſel as well as his own.” 

* Bu T now you talk of great cheats; what news 
of the Venetians? Is Venice ſtill in the world or 
no?“ In the world, do you ſay, replied I? yes, 
indeed it is, and flands juſt where it did. Why 
then,” ſaid he, © pr'ythee give it to the devil, from 
me, as a token of my love; for it is a preſent equal 


to the ſevereſt revenge. Nothing can ever deſtroy 


that republic, but conſcience; and then you will 


ſay, it is like to be long lived; for if every man had 
his own, it would not be left worth a groat. In 
ſhort, it is an odd kind of commonwealth; it is the 


very anus, the drain and fink of monarchies, both 


in war and peace. It helps the Turks to vex the 
Chriſtians, and the Chriſtians to gall the 'Turks; 
and maintains itſelf to torment both. The inhabi- . 
tants are neither Moors, nor Chriſtians; as appears 
bya Venetian captain, in a combat againſta Chriſtian 
enemy. Stand toit, my ſoldiers,” ſays he to his men, 
C ou were Venetians before you were Chriſtians.” 

« ENOUGH, enough of this,” cried the necro- 
mancer, and tell me how ſtand the people affect- 
ed? what malecontents and mutineers?“ Muti 
ny, ſaid I, is ſo univerſal a diſeaſe, that every king- 
dom is but, in effect, a great hoſpital, or rather a 
bedlam: for all men are mad, to entertain the diſ- 
affected. There is no ſtirring for me then,” cri- 
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ed the necromancer; but pray commend me, how. 
ever, to thoſe buſy fools, and tell them, that, carry 
what face they will, there is vanity and ambition 
in the bettom. Kings and princes very much re- 
ſemble quick- ſilver. 
tion, and without any repaſe. Preſs them too 
hard, that is to ſay, beyond the bounds of duty and 
reaſon, and they are Joſt. You may obſerve, that 
your pilders, and great dealers in quick-filver, are 
gen-rally troubled with the palſy; and ſo ſhould all 
ſubjects tremble, that have to do with majeſty; and 
better to do it at firſt, out of reſpect, than aſter wards, 
by force and neceſſity. 
Bur, before I fall to pieces again, as you ſaw 
me juſt now, for better ſo than worſe, I beſeech 
you, one word more, and then I am done: who is 
king of Spain zt preſent?” You know, ſail I, that 
Philip the third is dead: Right,” replied he, *a 
prince of incomparable piety and virtue, or my ſtars 


Ceceive me.” Aſter him, faid I, came Philip the 
Fourth. 


II. 


reſolved to tiy my fortune in the world once again, 
under the reign of that ineſtimable prince. And 
with that word, he daſhed the flzis in pieces a- 
ga nſt a rock, crept out cf his caſe, and aware ran. 
I had a good mind to have kept him company; but 
as I was juſt about to ſtart, © Let him go, let him 
go,“ cried one of the dead; and laid hold cf my 
arm, “he has deviliſh heels, and you will never come 
v P with him.“ 

Uros this IT Faid, and what ſhould I fee next, 
but a wondrous ad man, whoſe name might have 


They are in perpetual agita- 


f it be fo,” cried he, „break, break | 
my bottle immediately, and help me cut; for I 2m 
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ſbeen Bucephalus, by his head, and the hair on his 


face might very well have ſtuffed a couple of cu- 
ſhions: take him together, and you will find his 
picture in the map, among the ſavages. 
tell you that I ſtared upon him ſufficiently ; which 
he taking notice of, came to me, and fait, 


I nced not 


« Friend, my ſpirit tells me, that you are now in 
pain to know who I am; know therefore, that my 
name is Noſtrodamus,” Are you the author then, 
ſaid I, of that medley of prophecies, that is publiſh- 
ed in your name? ** Medley, doſt thou ſay ?” replied 
he,“ Impudent and cruel raſcal, to deſpiſe mytte- 


+ ries that are above thy reach, and to revile the ſe- 


_— 2 


cretary of the ſtars, and the interpreter of the deſti- 
nies; who is ſo brutal as to doubt the meaning of 
theſe lines which I ccmpoſed ? 


% From fecond cauſes, this I gather, 
« Nought ſhall befal us, good or ill, 
Either upon the land or water, 
But what the great Diſpoſer will.“ 


© WRETCHED and focliſh raſcals that ye are; 
what greater bleſſing could betide the world, than 
the accompliſhment of this propheſy? Would it 
not eſtabliſh juſtice and holineſs, and ſuppreſs all the 


| abſurd ſuggeſtions and motions of the Devil? Men 
would not then any longer ſet their hearts upon arz- 


rice, fraud, and extortion: and make money thei- 
god; that vagabond, money, that is trotting up and 


don like a wandering whore, and takes up mof: 


commonly wi h the N 3 the ue. 
chers, and proph2::, which are the very oracles oi 
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the heavens, ſuch as Noſtrodamus, to go bare · ſoot. 


But let us go on with our prophecies, and ſee if they 
be ſo frivolous and dark as they are ſaid to be. 


*© When the marry'd ſhall marry, 
„Then the jealous will be ſorry; 
„And tho? fools will be talking, 
To keep their tongnes walking; 
„% No man runs well I find, 


„ But with's elbows behind.” 


I covLD not refrain from laughing when he ſaid 
this, which put him out of all patience. 
foon and dog-whelp, as you are,“ cried he, ** there 
is a bone for you to pick; you muſt be ſnarling and 


now to fetch out the marrow of this prophecy ? Hear: 
then, in the devil's name, and be mannerly; hear, 
and learn, I fay; and let us have no more of that 


grinning, unleſs you have a mind to leave your beard| | 


behind you. Do you imagine that all that are mar- 
ricd, marry ? No, not the one half of them. 
you are married, the prieſt has done his part: but 
aſter that, to marry is to do the duty of a huiband. 
Alas! how many married men live as if they were 


ſingle! and how many batchelors, on the other ſide, 


as if they were married! after the mode of the time FE 
3 


Cour 


And wedlock, to many couples, is no Uther than a 
molt ſociable ſtate of virginity. Here is one halt oi 
my prophecy expounded already; now for the ret. 
Let me ſfce you run a little for experiment; aud try 
if you can carry your elbows before or behind. Yuu 
will tell me, perhaps, that this is ſpeaking ſoolith!: : 


4 But-| 


_ ſnapping at every thing. Will your teeth ſerve you 
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if ther becauſe every body knows it. A pleaſant ſhift: 
be. 2 if truth were the worſe for being plain. The 
things, indeed, that you deliver for truths, are, ge- 
nerally mere fooleries and miſtakes; and it were a 
hard matter to put truth in ſuch a dreſs as would 
' pleaſe you. What have you to ſay now, either a- 
gainſt my prophecy, or my argument? Not a ſylla- 
ble, I warrant you, and yet fomewhat there is to be 
ſaid; for there is no rule without an exception. 
Does not the phyſician carry his elbow before him, 
de fail when he puts back his hand to take his patient's 
« Buf. money? and away he is gone in a trice, as ſoon as 
ral he has made his purchaſe. But, to proceed, I ſhall 
ig and tell you another of my prophecies, 
e 
1 « Many women ſtall be mothers, 
hw «© And their babbies, 
F chat! „Their own daddies.” 
beard | - 
— WHrarT fay you to this now? Are there not 
Wen many huſbands, do you think, if the truth were 
1 known, that father more children than their own? 
3 Believe me, friend, a man had need have good ſecu- 
were tity upon a woman's belly; for children are com- 
Sa, monly got in the dark, and it is no eaſy matter to 
"ky know the workman; eſpecially having nothing but 
_ the woman's bare word for it. This is meant of the 
Ar or Court of Aſſiſtance; and, whoever interprets my 
a | propheſies, to the prejudice of any perſon of honour, 
4 does me injuſtice. You little think what a world of 
ved our gay folks, in their coaches and fix, with their 
valets at th:ir heel?, by the dozens, will be found, 


this : | 
at the laſt day, to be only the baſtards of pages, gen- 
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tlemen-uſhers, or valet de- chambres of the family; | 


nay, perhaps, the phyſician may have his hand in 
the wrong box; and, in caſe of a neceſſity, good 
uſe has been made of a luſty coachman. Little de 
you think, I fay, how many ncble families, upon 


that grand diſcovery, will be found extir.C, for wart] | 


cf iflue.” 


I aM now fully convinced, faid I to the mathe- 


matician, of the excellency of your predictions; and, 


I perceive, fince you haie been pleaſed to be ycur | 
own interpreter, that they have more weight in them 


than we imagined. You ſhall have one mere,“ 
faid he, and I have done. 


«© This year, if Pve any fKll i“ th' weather, 
« Shall many a cne take wing with a fe:ther.” 


« You wil! u:dovhtedly now imagine, that I am 
talking of rooks ard jack aws; but I fay, no; | 


ſpeak of lawyers, attoinies, clerks, ſctiviners, and 


their fellows; that, with the daſh of a pen, can rob 


their clients of their — and fly away with them 


when they have done.“ 


Tu us ſaying, Noſtrodamus vaniſhed; and, ſome 
body plucking me behind, I turned my face upon 
the moſt meagre, melanchclic wretch, that ever was 
ſeen, and cloathed in white. For pity's ſake,” | 


ſays he, and as you are a good Chriſtian, do but 
deliver me from the perſecution of theſe nmperti- 


nents and bablers, that are now tormenting me, 
and I will be cternally obliged to ycu;“ caſting 
himſelf at my fect, at the ſame moment, and crxing 


like a child. And what art thou, ſaid I; for a mi- 
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ferable creature I am ſure thou art? © I an,” ſays 
he, “ an ancient and an honeit man; although dec- 
famed with a thouſand reproackes. Some call me, 


| © another,” and others, ſomebody;' and, doubtleſs, 


4 


a 


you cannot but have heard of me; as ſomebody' 


f 
| 


uſe of me, to fill up lines, and ſtop gaps. 


| 


} 
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ſake,” | 


lo but 
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+ me, 
aſting 


ſays, cries one, that has nothing to ſay for himſelt; 
and yet, I never ſo much as opened my mouth be- 
fore. The Latins call me guidam; and make good 
When 
you go back again into the world, I pray do me the 
favour to own that you have ſeen me; and to juſtify 
me for one that never did, and never will, either 
ſpeak or write any thing, whatever ſome taitling i- 
deots may pretend. When they bring me into 
quarrels and brawls, I am called, forſooth, a cer- 
tain perſon;:* in their intrigues, © I know not who: 
and, in the pulpit, a certain author.“ And all this, 
to make a myſtery of my name, and lay all their 
fooleries at my door. Wherefore, I beſeech you, 
lend me all the aſſiſtance in your power;“ which I 
promiſed to do; and ſo this phantom withdrew, to 
make place for another. 

Tuis was the moſt dreadful piece of antiquity 
that ever eye beheld, in the ſhape of an old woman. 
She came nodding towards me; and, in a hollow 
rattling tone, (for ſhe ſpoke more with her chop 
than her tongue) Pray,” fays the, is there not 
ſomebody come lately here from the other world? 
This apparition, thought I, muſt certainly be one of 
the devil's ſcare-crows. Her eyes were ſo ſunk in 
their ſockets, that they looked like a pair of dice in 
the bottom of a couple of red boxes. Her cheeks, 


a: mi-Yand the ſoles of her feet, were of the ſame con: 
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Her mouth was pale and open, the bet- 


ter to receive the diſtillations of her noſe. Her 


chin was covered with a kind of gooſe down; and 
the flaps cf her cheeks were like an ape's bags. Her 


head danced; and her voice, at every word, kep: 


time to it. Her body was veiled, or rather wrapped 
up in a ſhroud of crape. She had a crutch in onc 


hand, which ſerved her for a ſupporter; and a roſa- 


ry in the other, of ſuch a length, that, as ſhe was 


been fiſhing for Death's heads. 
gaping upon this epitome of paſt ages; Ho! gran- 


« neither deaf, nor grannum, but may be called by 
my name, as well as my neighbours;“ giving to 


underſtand, that women do not love to be called 
old, even in their very graves. 
came :{till nearer me, with her eyes dropping, and 
1 begged her pardon | 
for what was paſt, and aſked her name, that I might | 
be ſure to keep myſelf within the bounds of reſpect. | 


As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe 


with a cadaveron ſmell. 


Jam called,” fays, ſne, Douegna, or, Madam 
la Gouvernante.“ 
ment; have you any of thoſe cattle in this country? 
Let the inhabitants pray heartily tor peace then; 
and all little enough to keep them quiet. But ſce 
how much I have been miſtaken; I thought the 
awomen had not died when they came to be gouver- 
nantes; and, that, for the puniſhment of a wicked 


.Repping over it, a man would have thought ſhe had | 
When 1 had done | 


num, ſhouted I in her ear, imagining that ſhe was 

deaf, what is your pleaſure with me? With that | 
ſhe gave a groan, and being very angry at being cal- | 
led grannum, clapt a pair of ſpectacles upon her | 
noſe, and prying through them, “ I am,” cried ſhe, 


What! cried I, in great amaze-| 
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world, the gouvernantes had been immortal. But 
I am now better infqrmed, and very glad, truly, to 
meet with a perſon I have heard fo much talk ol. 
For, with us, who but Madam la Gouvernanie 15 
conſtantly in our mouths? Do you ſee that mump- 
ing hag, cries one? Come here, you vile jade, crics 
another. That old bawd, ſays a third, has forgotten, 
I warsant you, that ever ſhe was a whore. And 
now ſee if we do not remember you? “ You do ſo; 
and I am in your debt for your remembrance .the 
great devil be your pay-maſter, you fon of a whore, 
you: are there no more gouvernantes than myſelf? 
Sure there are; and you may have your choice, 
without affronting me.” Well, well, ſaid I, have a 
little patience, and, at my return, I will endeavour 
to put things in better order: but, in the mean 
time, what buſineſs have you here? Her reverence, 
upon this, was a little mollified, and told me, that 
ſhe had now been eight hundred years in Hell, 
upon a deſign to ere an order of gouvernantes; 
but the right worſhiptul the devil-commithoners 
were not, as yet, come to any reſolution upon th 

point. For, ſay they, if your gouvernant-s {hould 
come once to ſettle here, there would need no o- 
ther tormentors; and we ſhould have nothing to dc. 
And, beſides, we ſhould be per; et ally at daggert- 
drawing about the faggots and candle-ends; which 
they would ſtijl be filching, and layiag out of the 
way; and for us to have our fuel to ſe:k, would be 
very inconvenient. I have been in Purgatory too,” 


faid the, ** upon the ſame project; but there, as 

ſoon as ever they beheld me, all the ſouls cried our 

unanimouſly, What a monſter!” As for heaven, 
C 2 
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tat is no place for quarrels, ſlanders, diſquiets, 
heart- burnings; and, conſequently, none for me. 
The dead are none of my friends neither, ſor they 
grumble, and bid me let them alone, and order me 
to be gone into the world again, if I pleaſe; and 
there, they tell me, I may play the gouvernante 
rom one generation eo another. But, truly, I had 
rather be here at my eaſe, than ſpend my life 
crumpling, and brooding over a carpet, at a bed - ſide, 
like a ſtick dreſſed up with clouts, to ſecure the 
poultry of the family from ſtrange cocks, which 
would now and then have a bruſh with a virgin 
pullet, but for the care of the gouvernante. And 
yet it is ſhe, good woman, that bears all the blame: 
in caſe of any miſcarriage, the gouveruante was pre- 
ſently of the plot; ſhe had a feeling in the cauſe, a 
linger in the pye: and in ſhort, ſhe muſt be anſwer- 
able for all. Let but a ſock, an old handkerchief, 
the greaſy lining of a waſk, or any ſuch frippery 


piece of buſineſs be miſſing; alk the gouvernante | 


for it. In ſhort, they take us certainly for ſo ma- 
ny ſtorks and ducks, to gather up all the filth about 
the houſe. "The ſervants look upon us as ſpies and 
tell-tales: this one's couſin, forſooth, and that's 
aunt dare not come to the houſe for fcar of the gou- 
vernante. And indced I have made many of them 
cro's themfely 


esghat took me for a ghoſt. We are 


curſed by our maſters too, for embroiling the fami- 


ly. So that I have rather choſen to take up here be- 
twixt the dead and the living, than to return again 
to my charge of a douegna, the very ſound of the 
name being more terrible than a gibbet; as appears 
by one that was lately travelling from Madrid to 
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Valadolid, and aſking where he might lodge that 
night, anſwer was made, at a ſmall village called 
Douegnas. Bur is there no other place, cried he, 
within ſome reaſonable diſtance, not ſo fac, or be- 
yond it? They told him, no; unleſs it were under 
the gibbet. That ſhall be my quarter then, replied 
he; for a thouſand gibbets are not ſo bad to me a+ 
one douegna. Now you ſec how we are abuſed,” 
ſaid the gouvernante, © I hope you will do us ſome 
right when it lies in your power.” 

Sars would have talked me to death, if I had not 
fle from her, upon removing of her ſpectacles: 
but I could not cſcap? fo neither; for locking about 
me for a guide to carry me home again, I was ar- 
reſted by one of the dead: a good proper fellow, 
only he had æ pair of ram's horns on his head; and 
L was about to ſalute him for Aries in the Zodiac, 
when I faw him plant himſelf juſt before me with 
his beſt leg forward, fre:tching'out his arms, clu:ch- 
ing his fiſts, and looking as ſour as if he would 
have ſwaliowed me: doubtleſs, faid I, the devil is 
dead, and this is he. No, no,” cricd a by- 
ſtander, „this is a man.” Why then, fail L. 1 
perceive he is drunk, and quarrelſome in his li- 
quor, for there is no body has tcuched bim. Wich 
that, as he was juſt ready to fall on, I ſtool to my 
guard, and we were armed t all points alike, only 
he had the odds of the head - piece. Now, firrali,” 
fays he, © have at you, ſlave that you are, to make 
a trade of defaming perſons of honour. By the 
Death that commands here, I will have my revenge, 
and turn your ſkin over your ears.” This infolent 


language, I mult own, enraged me, and (> 1 cail- 
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ed to him, Come on, firrah; a little nearer yet; 
and, if you have a mind to be twice killed, I will 
do your buſinefs; who the Devil brought this cuc- 
kd bither to trouble me? No ſconer had I faid 
this, than we were immediately at it, tcoth and 


rail; and if his horns had not been flatted to his 


Lead, I might have had the worſt of it. But the 
whcie ing preiently came in to part us, and did 
me a fingular kindneſs in it, for my adverſary had 
a iork, and I had none. As they were running a- 
bout us,“ You might have had more manners,” cried 
one, “than to give ſuch language to your betters, 
aud to call Don Diego Moreno, cuckold.” And is 
this that Diego Moreno, then, ſaid I? raſcal that he 
i, to charge me with abuſing perſons of honour. 
N ſcoundrel, ſaid I, that it is a ſhame for Death 
to be ſcen in his campany, and who was never 
it for any thing in his whole life, but to furniſh 
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matter for a farce. © That is my grievance, gen- 


7, 


tlemen, 
your leave, he ſhall give me ſatisſaction. I do not 
ftand upon the matter of being a cuckold, for there 
is many a brave fellow lives in Cuckold's Row. 
But why does he not name others as well as me: 
As if the horn grew upon no body's head but mine: 
I am ſure, there are others, that a thouſand times 
better deſerve it. I hope he cannot ſay that ever 1 
gored any of my ſuperiors; or that my being cor- 
nuted, has raiſed the price of poſt-horns, lanthorns, 
or pocket-inkhorns. Are not ſhoeing-horns, and 
knife handles, as cheap now as ever? Why. muſt I 
walk the ſtage then more than my neighbours? I can 
faithfully fav, that there never lived æ more peace» 


replied Don Diego, “ for which, with ; 
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able wretch, upon the face of the earth, all things 
conſidered, than myſelf. Never was man freer 
from jealouſy, or more careful to ſtep aſide at the 
time of a viſit: for I hated to ſpoil ſport, when I 
could make none myſelf. I confeſs, I was not fo 
charitable to the poor, as I might have been; the 
truth of it is, I watched them as a cat would do 
z mouſe, for I did not love them. But then in re- 
quital, I could have out-ſnorted the ſeven ſleepers, 
when any of the better fort came to have a pri- 
vate fete-a=tete with my wife. In a word, we a- 
greed bleſſedly well together, ſhe and I; for I did 
whatever ſhe thought proper; and ſhe would often 
ſay, Long live my poor Diego, the beſt conditi- 
oned, the moſt complaiſant huſband, in the world; 
whatever I do is well done, and ke never fo much 
as finds fault with it.” But, by her leave, that 
was little to my credit; and the jade, when the ſaid. 
it, was beſide the point; for many a time have I 
faid, This is well, and that is ill. When there came 
any poets to our houſe, fidlers, or morrice- dancers, 
F-would fay, This is not well.” But when rich 
merchants came, Oh! very good,” would I ſay, 
this is as well as can be.” Sometimes we had the 
luck to be viſited by ſome pennyleſs courtier, or low 
country officer; then would I take her aſide, and 
rattle her to ſome purpoſe: * Sweet heart, would 
I fay, © pray what have we to do with theſe frip- 
pery fellows, ſhake them off, I would adviſe you, 
and take this for a warning.” But when any came 
that had to do with the Mint, or Exchequer, and 
ſpent freely, for lightly come, lightly go, Ay, 
marry, my dear,” I would fay, „there is nothing 
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to be loſt by keeping ſuch company.” And 
where is the hurt of all this? Nay, on the contrary, 
my poor wife enjoyed herſelf happily under the pro- 
tection of my ſhadow, ſo that not an officer durſt 
come near her. Why ſhould this buffoon of a po- 
etaſter, then, make me ſtill the ridiculous entertain- 


ment of his interludes and farces, and the fool in 


the play?” By your favour, cried I, we are not yet 
upon even terms; and before we part, you fſhail 
know what it is to ſtir up the reſentment of a poet. 
If thou wert but now alive, I would write thee to 
death, as Archilocus did Lycambes: and I am de- 
ter mined to put the hiſtory of thy life in one of the 
keeneſt ſatires I can write, and call it, The Life and 
Death of Don Diego Moreno. It ſhall go hard,” 
cried he, “ but I will prevent that,” and ſo we fel! 
bloodily to it again, till, at length, the very fancy 
of a ſcuffle waked me, and I fcund myſelf as wea- 
ry as if I had been really engaged. I began then 
to reflect upon the particulars of my dream; and to 
confider what advantage I might draw from it; for 
the dead are paſt jeſting, and thoſe are the foundeſt 
counſels, which we receive from people who can nei- 
ther be affected by intereſt nor paſſion. 
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LAST JUDGCWKENT:. 


REAMS, eſpecially thoſe of fovereigns and 
princes, are, by Homer, ſaid to procecd from 
Jove, if the matter of them be pious and impor- 
tant: and it is likewiſe the judgment of the ccle- 
brated Propertius, that good dreams cotning from 
above, have their weight, and ovght to be credit- 
ed.” And, truly, I agree with him, in the caſc 
of a dream I had laſt night. As I was reading :x 
diſcourſe concerning the end of the world, I fell a- 
fleep over the book, and dreamed of the Laſt Judg— 
ment: a thing which, in the houſe ct a poct, is 
ſcarce admitted, ſo much as in a dream. This fan 
cy brought into my mind a paſſage in Claudian; 
That all creatures dream at night, of what they 
have heard and ſeen in the day; as the hound dreams 
of hunting the hare.” 
I THOUGHT I ſaw a very beautifol youth tower- 
ing in the air, and ſounding a trumpet; but the 
forcing of his breath did, indeed, take much from 


his beauty, The very marbles, I perceived, and the 
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dead, were obedient to his call; for, in the ſame 
moment, the earth began to open, and ſet rhe bones 
at liberty, to ſeek their fellows. The firſt that ap- 
peared, were ſword-men; as generals of armies, cap- 
tains, lieutenants, and common-foldiers; who, ſup- 
poſing that it had ſounded a charge, ſprung from 
their graves with ſuch briſkneſs and reſolution, as if 
they had been going to an aſſault, or a combat. The 
miſers peeped out, pale and trembling, for fear of 
being robbed: the cavaliers, and good fellows ima- 
gincd they had been going to a horſe-race, or a hunt · 
ing match. And, m a word, though they all heard 
the trumpet, there was not any creature underſtood 
the meaning of it; for I could read their thoughts 
by their looks and geſtures. After this, there ap- 
pearcd ſeveral fouls; whereof ſome came up to their 
bodies, with much difficulty and horror; others, 
ſtcod wondering at a diſtance, not daring to ap- 
proach io torrid a ſpectacle. This wanted an arm, 
that an eye, and t'other a head. Upon the whole, 
though I could not but ſmile at the proſpect of fo 
ſtrange an olio of figures, yet was it not without 
juſt matter of admiration, at the all- powerful Pro- 
vidence, to ſee order drawn out of confuhon, and | 
every part reſtored to the right owner. I then ima- 
gined myſelf in a church yard, and, there, me- 
thought, ſeveral that were unwilling to appear, were | 
changing of heads; and an attorney would have de- | 

N 


murred, upon pret::nce, that he had got a ioul which 

was none of his own, and that his body and foul 
were not fellows. : . 
Ar length, when the whole aſſembly came to | 

underſtand that this was the Day of Judgment, it 
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was worth while to obſerve what ſhifting and ſhuf- 
fling there was among the wicked. The epicure 
and whoremaſter, would not own their eyes, nor the 
flanderer his tongue, becauſe they would be ſure to 
appear in evidence againſt them. 'The pick- pock- 
ets run away as hard as they could drive, from their 
own fingers. There was one that had been embalm- 
ed in Egypt; and ſtaying for his guts, an old uſur- 
er aſked him, if the bags were to riſe with the bo- 
dies? I cou'd have laughed at this queſtion, but I 
was-preſently taken up with a crowd of cutpurſes, 
running full ſpeed from their own ears, that were 
offered them again, for fear of the ſad ſtories they 
expected to hear. I ſaw all this from a conveni- 
ent ſtanding; and, in the inſtant, there was an out- 
cry at my feet, of, Withdraw, withdraw.” As 
ſoon as I heard this, down I came, and immedi- 
ately a great many beautiful ladies put forth their 
heads, and called me clown, for not paying them 
that reſpect and ceremony which is due to their qua- 
You muſt know that the women ſtand vpcn 
punctilio's, even in Hell itſelf. They feemed at 
firſt very gay and frolickſome; and well enouph 
pleaſed to be ſeen naked, for they were clean ſkin- 
ned and well made. But when they came to under- 
ſtand that this was the great Day of Account, their 
conſciences took check, and all their jollity was. 
daſhed in a moment: whereupon they retired to a 
valley, very much out of humour. 'There was cne 
zmongſt the reſt, that had had ſeven huſbands, and 
promiſed every one of them never to marry again, 
for ſhe was certain ſhe could never love any body 
elſe: this lady was caſting about for excuſes, an. 
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what anſwer ſhe ſhould make to that point. Ano- 
ther, that had been as common as Ratcliffe High- 
way, would neither lead nor drive; and ſtood hum- 
ming and having a good while, pretending ſhe had 
Irgot her night-cloaths, and ſuch fooleries; but, 
notwiili{tandirg all her excuſes, ſhe was brought, at 
lait, within fight of the throne; where ſhe found all 
her old acquaintance, that ſhe had carried part of 
tnei- way to Hell; who no ſooner beheld her, but 
they fell to pointing or hooting, ſo that ſhe took to 
her heels, and herded herſelf in a troop of ſerjeants. 
Aſter this, I ſaw ſeveral people driving a phyfician 
along the bank of the river; :nd theſe were only 
ſuch as he had unneceflarily diſpatched before their 
tim:. They followed him with the cries of,“ Ju- 
ſtice, juſtice,” and forced him on towerd the Judg- 
ment-Seat, where they arrived, in the end, with 
much a-do. While this paſſed, I heard, methought, 
en my leſt hand, a paddling in the water, as if onc 
bad been ſwimming: and what ſhould this be, but 
a judge, in the midſt of a river, waſhing his hands. 
I alked him the meaning of it; and he told me, 
that, in his life time, he had been often dawbed in | 
the fiſt, to make the buſineſs ſlip the better; and he 
would willingly get out the greafe before he came * 
to hold up his hand at the bar. There followed 
next a multitude of vintners and tailors, under the 
guard of a 1-gion of devils, armed with rods, whips, | 


cudgels, and other inſtruments of correction: and 


thele counted themſelves deaf, and were very un- 
willing to leave their graves, for fear of a worſe | 
Ydging. As they were paſſing on, up ſtarted a 

Pfeile lawyer, and aſked, whither they were going? 
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Fhey replied, that they were going to give an ac- 
count of their works. With that the lawyer threw 
himſelf flat upon his belly, in his hole again: © If 
I am to go downward at laſt,” ſays he, I am thus 
much onward on my way.” The vmtner ſweated 
as he walked, till one drop followed another :* That 
is well done,” cried a devil at his elbow, “to purge 
out thy water, that we may have none in our wine.“ 
There was a tailor, wrapt up in ſarcenets, crook» 
fingered, and baker-legged, who was quite ſilent all 
the way he went, but“ Alas! alas! how can any 
man be a thief that dies for want of bread?” But 
his companions gave him a rebuke for diſcrediting 
his trade. The next that ajpearcd, were, a band 
of highwaymen, following upon the heels of one a- 
nother, in great diſtruſt and jealouſy of thieves a- 
mong themſelves. Theſe were fetched up by a par- 
ty of devils in the turning of a hand, and lodged 
with the tailors: for, ſaid one of the company, your 
highwayman is but a wild tailor. They were a little 
quarrelfome at firſt; but in the conclufion, they 
went down into the valley, and kennelled quietly 
together. After theſe, came Folly, with her gang 
of poets, fidlers, lovers and fencers; the people of 
all the world that dream the Raſt of a day of reck- 
oning: theſe were diſpoſed of among the hangmen, 
Jews, ſcribes and philoſophers. There were like- 
wiſe ſeveral ſolicitors, wondering among themſelves, 
that they ſhould have ſo much conſcience when they 
were dead, and none at all while hving. 


Ar length, ſilence being proclaimed, the throne 


erected, and the great Day come; a day of comfort 
to the good, and of terror to the wicked: the ſun 
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and the ſtars waited at the footſtool; the winds were 
ſtill; the waters quiet; the earth in ſuſpence and 
anguiſh, for fear of her children; and, in a word, 
the whole creation in anxiety and diſorder. The 
righteous were employed in prayers and thankſgiv- 
ings; and the ungodly, in framing ſhifts and evaſi- 
ons to extenuate their crimes. The guardian an- 
gels were near, on the one fide, to-acquit them- 
ſelves of their duties and commiſhons; and, on the 
other ſide, were the devils, hunting for more mat- 
ters of aggravation and charge againſt offenders. 
The Ten Commandments had the guard of a narrow 
gate; which was ſo ſtrait, that the moſt mortified 
body could not paſs it, without leaving a good part 
of his ſkin behind him. 

On one hand, were multitudes of difgraces, mis- 
fortunes, plagues, griefs, and troubles, all in a cla- 
mour againſt the phyſicians. The Plague conſefd, 
indeed, that ſhe had ſtruck many; but it was the 
doctor did their buſineſs. Melancholy and Diſ- 
grace faid the ſame; and misfortunes of all kinds 
made open proteſtation, that they never brought a- 
ny man to his grave, without the aſſiſtance and ad- 
vice of a doctor. So that the gentlemen of the fa- 


culty were called to account, for thoſe they had kil- | 


ted. They took their places upon a ſcaffold, with 


pen, ink, and paper, about them; and ſtill as the | 


dead were called, ſome or other of them anſwered 


to the name, and declared the year and day; when 7 


ſuch a patient paſſed through his preſcriptions. 


THEY began the enquiry at Adam, who, me- | 
thought, was ſeverely handled about an apple. A. 
hs?” cried Jadas, who was by, if that were ſuch | 
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a fault, what will become of me that ſold and be- 
trayed my lord and maſter?” 

NEXT came the patriarchs, and then the apoſtles, 
who took their places by St. Peter. It was worth 


remarking, that at this day there was no diſtinction 
between kings and beggars before the Judgment- 
| Seat. Herod and Pilate, as ſoon as they put out 


their heads, found it was like to go hard with them. 
« My judgment is juſt,” ſaid Pilate. * Alack!” 
cried Herod, ©* what have I to truſt to? Heaven is 
no place for me; and in Limbo I ſhould fall among 
the innocents I have murdered; ſo that, without 


more ado, I muſt take up my lodging in Hell, the 
common receptacle of cruel offenders. 


THERE came in immediately, upon this, a kind 


| of a grim looking fellow; who, ſtretching out his 
arm, cried out, Here are my letters.” The com- 
pany wondered at his humour, and afked the porter, 
' what he was? Which he himſelf overhearing, ſaid, 
- « ] am a maſter of the noble ſcience of defence;“ 
and plucking out ſeveral ſealed parchments, ©* theſe,” 


faid he, are the atteſtations of my atchievements.“ 
At this, all his teſtimonials dropped out of his hand, 
and a couple of devils would fain have taken them 
up, to have brought them in evidence againit him at 
his trial; but the fencer was too nimble for them, 
and took them up himfelf. At which, an angel of- 


fered to lend him his hand, to help him in; but he, 


for fear of an attack, leaped a ſtep backward, and, 
with great agility, making a bow, Now, ſays 
he, if you think fit, I will give you a taite of my 
ſkill.” The company fell a laughing; and this ſen- 
tence was paſſed upon him: That, fince, by his rules 
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of art, he had occaſioned ſo many duels and murdets, 


he ſhould himſelf go to the devil by a perpendicular Þ 


line. He pleaded for himſelf, that he was no ma- Þ mutto: 


thematician, and knew no fuch line; but while the 
word was in his mouth, a devil came up to him, 


turned him round about, and doun he tumbled. 
AFTER him, came the treaſurers, and ſuch a cry 
following them, tor cheating and ſtealing, that ſome 


faid thieves were coming; others ſaid no; and the 


company was divided upon it. They were much | 
troubled at the word Thieves, and deſired the bene- 
fit of council to plead their eauſe. And very good 
reaſon,” ſaid one of the devils, © here is a diſcaru- 
ed apoſtle that has executed both offices, let them 
take him; where is Judas?” When the treaſuters 
heard that, they turned aſide, and, by chance, ſpi- 
ed in a devil's hand, a huge roll of accuſations, rea- 


dy drawn into a formal charge againſt them. With F 


that, one of the boldeſt amongit them cried out: 
«© Away with theſe informations; we will rather 
come to a fine, and compound, though it were for 
ten or twenty thouſand years in Purgatory. © Ha! 
ha!” replied the devil, a cunning ſnap, that drew up 
the charge, if you are upon theſe terms, ycu are 
hard put to it.” Whereupon the treaſurers, being 


—— 


brought to a forced put, were even glad to make the 


beſt of a bad game, and follow the fencer. | 

THESE were no ſooner gone, but in eame an un- 
lucky paſtry-man, whom they aſked if he would be 
tried. That is even as it hits,” ſaid he. Upon 
this, the devil that managed the cauſe againſt him, 
preſt his charge, and laid it home to him, that he 


had put off cats for hares; and filled his pies with 
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lers, J bones, inſtead of fleſh; and not only ſo, but that be 
ular Þ had ſold horſe-fleſh, dogs, and foxes, for beef and 
ma- Þ mutton. In ſhort, it was proved againſt him, that 
: the Noah never had ſo many animals in his ark, as this 
him, poor fellow had put into his pies; for we read of no 


I rats and mice there; ſo that he even gave up: his 
a Cry | cauſe, and went away, to ſee if his oven was hot. 
ſome AFTER him came the philoſophers, with their 


the ſyllogiſms; and it was no ill entertainment to hear 
nuch them chop logick, and put all their expoſtulations 
zene- in mood and, figure. But the pleaſanteſt people of 
good all were the poets, who inſiſted upon it, that they 
were to be tried by Jupitcr: and to the charge of 
hem Þ! worſhipping falſe gods, their anſwer was, that thro? 
them they worſhipped the true one, and were rather 
miſtaken in the name than the worſhip. Virgil had 
rea- much to fay for himſelf, for his Sicelides Muſe ; 
With but Orpheus interrupted him, who being the father 
out: Jof the poets, deſired to be heard for them all. 
ather f“ What he!” cried one of the devils, © yes; for 
e for |} teaching that boys were better bedfellows than 
Ha ' wenches; but the women would have combed his 
coxcomb, if they could have caught him.” Away 
| with him to Hell once again, was then the general 
'q cry, and let him get out now if he can. So with him 
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cauſe he had been there once before. 

As ſoon as the poets were gone, there knocked 
Fat the gate a rich penurious chuff; but it was told 
him, that the Ten Commandments kept it, and that 
Ihe had not kept them. It is impoſſible,” ſaid he, 
* under favour, to prove that ever I broke any of 


dem.“ And fo he went to juſtify himſclf from point 


£ q all the poets marched off, he ſhewing the way, be- 
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to point: he had done this and that; and had ne. 
ver done that nor the other: but, in the end, he 
was delivered over to be rewarded according to his 
works. And then advanced a company of houſe. 
breakers, and robbers: ſo dextrous, ſome of them, 
that they ſaved themſelves from the very ladder, 
The ſcriveners and attornies, obſerving that, ab!] 
thought they, if we could but paſs.for thieves nowtÞ 
and yet they ſet a good face enough upon the buſi. Þ 
neſs too: which made Judas and Mahomet hope 

well of themſelves; for, faid they, if any of theſe 

fellows comes off, there is no fear of us; wherevp- 
on they advanced refolutely; with a reſolution to 

take their trial; which ſet the devils all a laughing. 
The guardian angels of the ſcriveners and attornies, 
moved, that the evangeliſts might be their councih, 
which the devils oppoſed; for, ſaid they, we ſhall 
inſiſt only upon the matter of fact, and leave then 
without any poſhbility of reply, or excuſe. Wep 
might, indeed, content ourſelves with the bare proeſ 
of what they are; for it is crime enough that they 


are ſcriveners and attornies. With that the ſcrive-\ 
ners denied their trade, alledging that they were e-/: 
cretaries; and the attornies called themſelves ſolici. 
tors. All was faid, in effect, that the cafe would 
bear; but the beſt part of the plea was their doing 
their duty. In ſhort, after ſeveral replications ani 
rejoinders, they were all ſent to the devil; fave on- 
ly two or three that Tound mercy. © Well,” criel 
one of the ſcriveners, thus it is to keep lee 

company!” The devils called out then to clear the 
bar, and ſaid they ſhould have occafion for the ſcri? 
veners themſelves, to enter proteſtations, in the qua 
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lity of public notaries, againſt lawleſs and diſorder- 
ly people; but the poor wretches, it ſeems, could 
not hear on that ear. To fay the truth, the Chri- 


* ſtians were much more troubleſome than the Pagans; 


which the devil took exceeding ill; 


this to ſay for themſelves, that they were chriſtened 


. when they were children, ſo that it was none of 


their fault, and their parents muſt anſwer for it. 


Judas and Mahomet took ſuch courage, when they 
ſaw two or three of the ſcriveners and attornies ſav- 
ed, that they were juſt upon the point of challeng- 
ing their clergy; but they were prevented by the 
doctor I told you of, who was firſt ſet to the bar, in 
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* cries ¶ and his compoſitions hold perfect intelligence with 


the plague: he has entirely depopulated a couple of. 


> lewd 
- 


ear the 


ne ſcr 


he qua 


company with an apothecary and a barber, when a 
certain devil, with a great bundle of evidences in 
his hand, told the court, that the greateſt part of 


the dead there preſent were ſent thither by the doe-- 


tor then at the bar, in confederacy with the apothe» 
cary, and barber, to whom they were to acknow- 
ledge their obligation. An angel then interpoſing 
for the defendant, recommended the apothecary for 


a charitable perſon, and one that had phyſicked the | 


poor for nothing: © That fignifies nothing,” cried 
the devil, “for I have him in my beoks,. and am 
able to prove, that he has killed more people with 
two little boxes, than the king of Spain has done 
with two thouſand barrels of powder in the Low 
Country wars. All his medicines are corrupted; 


his neighbouring villages, in 2 matter of three 
weeks time.“ 


but they had 


The doctor, he let fly upon the apo-— 
thecary too, and ſaid, he would maintain, againſt 
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the whole College, that his own preſcriptions were 
according to the Diſpenſatory: and, if any apothe- 
cary would play the knave, or fool, and put in this 
for that, he was not to blame. So that, without a- 
ny more words, the apothecary was brought in guil- 
ty; and the doctor and barber were brought off, at 
the intercefion of St. Coſmus and St. Damian. 

A DAPPER lawyer came next,. with his tongue 
ſteeped in oil, and a great maſter of his words and 
aclions; an excellent fiatterer, and no man better 
ſkilled in the art of moving the paſhons, than him- 
ſelf; or more ready at bolting a lucky precedent, at 
a dead lift, or at making the beſt of a bad cauſe; 
for he had all the ſhifts and ſtarting holes in the 
law, at his finger's ends, But all this would not 
ſerve ; for the verdict went againſt him, and he was 
ordered to pay coſts. In that inftant, there was a 
diſco ery made of a fellow that hid himſelf in a cor- 
ne”, an looked like a ſpy: they aſked him, what he 
was? he made anſwer, an empirick: “ What,” ſaid 
a devil, my old friend Pontæus: alas! alas! thou 
Eadit ten thouſand times better be in Covent-Garden 
now, or at Charing-croſs; for, upon my word, thou 
wilt have nothing to do here, unleſs perhaps, for 
an ointment for a burn, or ſo; Pontius therefore 
retired. 

AFTER him came a company of »intners; who 
were accuſed for adulterating, and miagling water 
with their wines: Their plea- was, that, im com- 
penſation, they had furniſhed the hoſpitals with com. 
munion-wine that was right, upon tree-coſt;. but 


this excuſe ſignified as little as that of the tailors, 
here preſent, who ſuggeſted that they had cloathed 
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many friars, gratis; they were therefore diſpatched 
awxy together. 

"THEN followed a number of bankers, that had 
turned bankrupts, to cheat their creditors; who, 
finding there ſeveral of their old correſpondents, 
that they had reduced to a morſe] of bread, began 
to treat of compoſition. But one of the devils pre- 
ſently cried out, All the reſt have had enough to 
do to anſwer for themſelves; but theſe people are 
to reckon for other men's ſcores, as well as their 
own.” And, hereupon, they were forthwith ſent a- 
way to Pluto, with letters of exchange; but as it 
bappened at that time, the devil was out of caſh. 

AFTER this, entered a Spaniſh cavalier, as up- 
right as Juſtice itſelf, He was a full quarter of an 
hour making bows and reverences to the company. 
We could ſee no head he had, for his prodigious 
ſtarched ruff, that ſtood ſtaring up like a Turkey- 
cack's tail, and covered it. In a word, it was fo 
fantaſtic a figure, that the porter was gaping at it a 
good while, and aſked if it were a man or no? © It 
is 2 man,” cried the Spaniard, ** upon the honour 


of a cavalier, and his name is Don Pedro Rhodo- 
| montodoſo.” He was ſo long telling his name and 
titles, that one of the devils burſt out a laughing, in 
the middle of his pedigree, and demanded what he 


would be at? Glory,“ replied he; which they 
taking in the worlt ſenſe, for pride, immediately 
diſpatched him to Lucifer. He was a little ſe- 
vere upon his guides, for diſordering his muſtachoes; 
bet they helped him preſently to a pair of beard-t- 
rons, and all was well again. 

In the next place came a fellow, weeping and 
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lamenting; But my maſters,” ſays he, © my cauſe 
is never the worſe for my crying: for.if I would 
Rand upon my merits, I could tell you that I have 
kept as good company, and had as much to do with 
the ſaints, as any other body.” „What have we 
here,” cried one; © Diocleftian or Nero; for they 
had enough to do with the ſaints,, though it were 
but to perſecute them.” But upon the upſhot, what 
was this poor creature, but a ſmall officer, that ſwept 
the church, and duſted the images and pictures. 
His charge was for ſtealing the oil out of the lamps, 
and leaving all in the dark; pretending that the owls 
and jack-daws had drunk it up. He had a trick too, 
of cloathing himſelf out of the church-habits, whick 
he got dyed another colour; and of thickening his 
foup with conſecrated bread, that he ſtole every Sun- 
day. What he ſaid for himſelf, I know not; but 
he had his mittimus, and took the left hand way a: 
parting. 

No ſooner was he gone, than a voice was heard, 
© Make way there, clear the paſſage.“ This was for 
a flock of handſome, buxom, courtezans, in their 
caps and feathers, that came dancing, laughing, and 
ſinging of ballads and lampoons, and as merry as 
any body could be. They preſently changed their 


note, however; for ſo ſoon as ever they beheld the | 


terrible looks of the devils, they fell into violent fits, 
beating their breaſts, and tearing their hair, with 
all the horror and fury imaginable. An angel plead- 
cd in their favour, that they had been great fre- 
quenters of our Lady's chapel: “Les, yes,” cried 
a devil, * leis of her chapel, and more of her vir- 
tue, would have done well.“ There was a notable 
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whipſter among the reſt, that confeſſed the devil had 


reaſon. And then her trial came on, for making a 
cloak of the ſacrament; and only marrying, that ſhe 
might play the whore with privilege, and never want 
a father for her baſtards. It was her fortune alone 
to be condemned; and going along, Well,” cri» 
ed ſhe, if I had imagined-it would have come to 
this, I ſhould never have troubled myſelf with ſo ma- 
ny maſſes.“ 

Ar laſt, after long waiting, came Judas and Ma- 
homet upon the ſtage, and to them Jack of Leyden: 
up comes an officer, and aſked, which of the three 


was Judas? © I am he,” faid Jack of Leyden. 


« Nay, but I am Judas,” cried Mahomet. They 
are a couple of lying raſcals,” ſays Judas himſelf, 
&© for I am the man, only the rogues make uſe of 
-my name to fave their credit. It is true, I fold my 
maſter once, and the world has been ever ſince the 
better for it: but theſe villains ſell him and them- 
ſelves too, every hour of the day; and there follows 
nothing but mifery and confuſion.” So they were 
all three packed away to their diſciples. 

THe angel that kept the book, found that the 
ſerjcants and remembrancers were to come on next; 
whereupon they were called and appeared: but 
the court was not much troubled with them; for 
they confeſſed guilty at the firſt word, and ſo were 
.condemned withcut more ado. 

AFTER them came an aſtrologer, loaden with 
almanacks, globes, aſtrolabes, &c. making procla- 
mation, as loud as he could bawl, that there muſt 
needs be a groſs miſtake in the reckoning; for Sa- 
turn had not finiſhed his courſe, and the world 
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could not yet be at an end. One of the deviks, that 
fiw how he came provided, looked upon him as his 
own already: A provident flave,” cried he, I 
warrant him, to bring his firing along with him, 
But this 1 muſt needs tell you,” ſays he to the ma- 
themarician, ** it is a ſtrange thing, you ſhould 
create ſo many heavens in your life, and go to the 
devil for want of one, after your death.” * Nay, 
for going,” cried the aftrologer, ©* you ſhall excuſe 
me; if you will carry me, you are very welcome:“ 
and, immediately order was given to carry him away, 
and pay the porter. 

As he diſappeared methought the court roſe; the 
throne vaniſhed; the ſhadows and darkneſs with- 
drew; the air ſweetened; the earth was covered with 
flowers; and the heavens were clear. I waked, ve- 
ry well pleaſed to find, that, after all this, I was ſtill 
in my bed, and among the living. 'The uſe I made 
of my dream, was this: I betook myſelf preſently 
to my prayers, firmly reſolved to forſake my former 
ways, and putting my foul into a frame of piety and 
obedience, peaceably, and with heart felt ſatisſacti- 
on, wait the coming of that day when the Almighty 
Judge of heaven and earth ſhall be ſeated on his 
throne, to reward every one according to the deeds 
done in the body, 
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ARLY one cold winter's morning, when it 

was better being in a warm bed with a good 
bedfellow, than wandering about the ſtreets; as I 
lay adviſing with my pillow, tumbling and toſſing a 
thouſand love-toys in my head, I paſſed from one 
fancy to another, till at Liſt I fell aſleep; and there 
appeared to me the genius of Conviction diſplaying 
to me all the follies and vanities of love; and ſupport- 
ing her opinions with great authorities and reaſons. 
I was tranſported, methought, I know not how, in- 
to a beautiful meadow, infinitely ſuperior to the fic- 
tions of half-witted poets, with all their far-fetched 
gilding enamel; a paper of verſes is worth nothing 
with them, unleſs they force nature for it, and rifle 
both the Indies. This delicious field was watered 
with two rivulets; the one bitter, the other ſweet; 
and yet they mingled their ſtreams with a ſweet kind 
of murmur, equal, perhaps, to the beſt muſick in 
the world. Love made uſe of theſe waters to tem- 


per his darts; for while I was upon the proſpect of 
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the place, I ſaw ſeveral of Cupid's little officers, and 
ſubjects, dipping of arrows there, for their amuſe- 
ment and eaſe. Upon this, I fancied myſelf in 
one of the gardens of Cyprus, and that I ſaw the ve- 
ry hive, where the bee lived, that ſtung my young 


maſter, and occaſioned that excellent ode which 


Anacreon has written upon the ſubje&t. The next 
thing I beheld was a palace, in the midſt of the 
meadow; a beautiful fabrick, as well for ſtructure as 
deſign. The porches were of the Doric order, ex- 
cellently wrought; and the pedeſtals, baſes, co- 
lumns, corniſhes, capitals, architraves, freezes, and, 
in ſhort, the whole front of the frabrick was orna- 
mented with imaginary trophies, and triumphs of 
love, in bas relievo; which, as they were intermix - 
ed with other fantaſtical conceits, carried the face 
of ſeveral little hiſtories, and greatly beautified the 
building. Over the porch, there was, in golden let- 
ters, upon black marble, the following inſcrip- 


tion: 


This is called Fool's Paradiſe, 

From the loving fools that dwell in't: 
Where fools command the wiſe, 

And all live fafe and well in't. 


IT was admirably well finiſhed; the portal ſpaci- 
ous; the doors always open, and the houſe free to 
all comers, which were not very few; the porter's 
place was fupplied by a woman, very beautiful, both 
for face and perſon; tall, delicately ſhaped, and ſet 
off with the advantages of dreſs and jewels. Ina 
word, ſhe was altogether charming; and her name, 


* 
v 


paci- 
ee to 
rter's 
both 
id ſet 


In a 


ame, 


_—. — 
* — 


OF LOVING FOOL 8. 75 


as I underſtood, was Beauty. She would let a man 
in to ſee the houſe for a lock; and that was all I 
paid for my paſſage. In the firſt court I found ſe · 
veral of both ſexes, but ſo altered in habit and coun- 
tenance, that they could ſcarce know one another. 
They were fad and penſive, and their complexions 
tainted with a yellow paleneſs, which Ovid calls 
Cupid's livery. There was no talk of being true 
to friends, loyal to ſuperiors, and dutiful to parents; 
but kindred did the office of procurers; and pro- 
curers were called coufins. Wives loved their huſ- 
bands? ſhe-friends; and huſbands did as much for 
them, in loving their gallants. 

WaiLE I was contemplating theſe encouragers 
of affection, their appeared a ſtrange extravagant fi - 
gure, but in the likeneſs of a human creature. It 
was neither perfectly man nor perfectly woman, but 
had, indeed, a reſemblance of both. This perſon 
I perceived was very buſy up and down, going and 
coming; beſet all over with eyes and ears; had one 
of the craftieſt diſtruſtful looks I ever beheld; and, 
as I obſerved, no ſmall authority in the place; which 
made me inquire after its name and office: My 
name,” ſaid ſhe, for now it proved to be a woman, 


ig Jealouſy, and methinks you and I ſhould be 


better acquainted; for how came you here elſe? 
However, for your ſatisfaction, you are to under- 
ſtand, that the generality of the diſtempered people 
you ſee here, are of my collecting; and, yet, I am 
not their phyfician, but their tormentor; and ſerve 
only to aggravate and imbitter their misfortunes. 
If you would know any thing farther of the houſe, 
never alk me; for it is forty to one, but I tell you 
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a lie; I have not told you half the truth, even of 
myſelf; and, to deal plainly with you, I am made 
up of invention, artifice, and impoſture: but the 
good old man that walks there, who is the maſter 
of this abode, will tell you all, if you will but bear 
with his flow way of delivery.” 

No ſooner had ſhe ſaid this, than I went to the 
reverend gentleman, whom I knew preſently to be 
Time; and defired him to let me look into the ſe- 
veral quarters and lodgings of the houſe, for there 
were ſome fools of my acquaintance I would gladly 
viſit. He informed me, that he was at preſent ſo 
buſy about making candles, cock broths, and jellies, 
for his patients, that he could not ſtir; but yet he 
directed me where I might find all thoſe I enquired 
for, and gave me the freedom of the houſe, to walk 
where I chuſed. 

I PASSED out of the firſt court into the maids” 
quarter, which was the very ſtrongeſt part of the 
building; and ſo it had need; for many of the 
young wenches were ſo extravagant and furious, 
that no other place would have held them. The 
wives and widows were in another room apart. 
Here might be obſerved one fobbing and raging 
with the jealouſy of a rival: there another ſtark mad 
for a huſband, and inwardly bleeding becauſe ſhe 
durſt not diſcover it; a third writing letters, all rid- 
dle and myſtery, mending and marring, till ag laſt 
the paper had more blots than words in it: fdme 
were practiſing in the glaſs the gracious ſmileY the 
roll of the eye, and the velvet lip: others, again, 
were in a diet of oatmeal, clay, chalk, coal, hard wax, 


and the like; and fome were conditioning with 
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their ſervants for a ball or ſerenade, that the whole 
town might ring of their addreſs. ** Yes,” ſome 
cried, “you can go to the Park with this lady, and 
to a play with that lady, and to Banſtead with Yother 
lady, and ſpend whole nights at quadrille with lady 
Pen-tweezle; but you are aſhamed to be ſeen in 
my company.” Some I ſaw upon the very point of 
ſealing and delivering, “J am thinc,” cries one, 
ce and thin2 alone: but be ſure you be conſtant.” 
In one corner might be ſeen maids praying for huſ- 
bands, that they might the better love at random: 
In another, nothing would pleafe them but to be 
married men's wives, and this d:ſca:e was looked up- 
on as a little deſperate. Some again ſtood ready fur - 
niſned with love- letters and tickets to be caſt 
out at the window, or thruit under the door; 
and theſe were looked upon nct only as fools but 
beaſts. | 

I rar ſeen as much already as I defired; for 1 
had learned of old, that he that keeps ſuch company, 
ſeldom comes off without a ſcratched face; but if 
he miſſes a miſtreſs, he gets a wife, and ſtands con- 
demned to a repentance, without redemption, un- 
leſs one of the two dies. Women, in this caſe, are 
worſe than pirates; a galley flave may compound for 
his freedom, but there is no thought of ranſom in 
caſe of mattimony. I had a good mind to have a 
little chat with ſome ct them, but, thought I, they 
will ſancy I am in love with them: nd ſo I even 
marched off, into the married quarter. 

Has there wes ſuch ranting, damning, and 
tearing, as if Hell had been broke looſe, This 
proceeded from ſeveral women who had been locked 
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up and ſhackled by their huſbands, to keep them in 
obedience, and who had now broken their priſons, 
and their chains, and were grown ten times madder 
than before. Some I ſaw careſſing and coaxing 
their huſbands, in the very moment they deſigned 
to betray them. Others were picking their huſ- 
bands” pockets to maintain now and then a bye blow, 
Some again were upon a religious point, and all in 
the humour of promoting pilgrimages and lectures; 
when, alas! they had no other buſineſs with the 
altars and churches, than a ſacrifice to Venus, or 
a love-meeting. Many there were that went to 
the Bath; but bathing was the leaſt part of the 
errand; others to confeſſion, that miſtook their gal- 
lant for their confeſſor. Some, to be revenged of 
jealous huſbands, were reſolving to do the thing 
they feared, and pay them in their own coin. Others 
were for making ſure afore-hand, by way of ad- 
vance; for that revenge, they ſay, is as ſweet as 
muſcadine and eggs. One was melancholy for a 
delay; another for a defeat; and a third preparing to 
make her market at a play. There was one amongſt 
the reſt, never out of her coach; and aſking her the 
reaſon, ſhe told me, ſhe loved to be jolted. In this 
crowd of women, you muſt know, there were no 
wives of ambaſſadors, ſoldiers, or merchants, that 


were abroad upon commiſſion; for ſuch vere con- 


fidered, in effect, as ſingle women, and not allowed 
as members of this commonwealth. 

Tus next quarter was that of the grave and 
wiſe ; the right reverend widows; women, in appear - 
ance, of ſurpriſing ſeverity and reſerve, and yet 


' every one of them with her weak ſide j and you might 
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read her folly and diſtem per through her diſguiſe, 
One of them I ſaw crying with one eye for the loſs 
of one huſband, and leering with the other upon 
him that was to come next. Another, with the 
Epheſian matron, was ſolacing herſelf with her gal- 
lant before her huſband was cold in the grave; 
conſidering, that he that died half an hour ago, was 
as dead as Harry the eighth. There were ſeveral 
paſſing to and again, quite out of their mourning, 
that looked as demurely, as if butter would not 
have melted in their mouths; and yet apoſtate 
widows, as I was told, though kept as ſtrictly as if 
they had been inthe Inquiſition. Some were laying 
wagers whoſe mourning was moſt faſhionable, and 
beſt made; or whoſe peak or veil became her beſt: 
and ſetting themſelves off with a thouſand tricks 
of ornament and dreſs. The widows, I obſerved, 
that were marching off with the mark out of their 
mouths, were hugely concerned to be thought 
young, and ftill talking of maſques, balls, drums 
and treats; chanting and jigging to every tune they 
heard; and all upon the hoity-toity, like mad wen- 
ches of fafteen. The younger, on the other fide, 
made uſe of their time, and took pleaſure while it 
was to be had. There were two of the religious 
ſtrain; a people much at their beads, and in private, 
"Theſe were there in the quality of Platoniſts, an:l 
under the penance of perpetual abſtinence from the 
fleſh they loved beſt, which is the moſt mortifyng 
Lent of all other. . Some that had ſkill in perſpec- 
tive were before the glaſs with their boxes of paint 
avcut them; fradowing, drawing out, refreſhing 
and, inſhort, covering and palliating all the imperfec- 
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tions of feature and complexion, every one after her 
own fancy. Now theſe women were abſolutely in- 
ſufferable; for they were moſt of them old and head- 
ſtrong, having got the better of their huſbands, ſo 


that they would be taking upon them to domineer - 


here, as they had done at home; and, indeed, they 
found the maſter of the college enough to do. 
AFTER taking a proper view of this variety of 
folly and madneſs, I went to the devotees; where 
I found ſeveral women and girls that had cloiſtered 
themſelves up from the converſation of the world; 
and yet were as giddy as their fellows. Theſe 
one would have thought might have been eafily 
remedied, but many of them were in for their lives, 
in deſpite of either counſel or phyſic. The room 
where they were was barricadoed with ſtrong bars 
of iron; and yet, when the fancy tcok them, they 
would make now and then a ſally: for when the 
fit was upon them, they would own no ſuperior but 
love, come what would of it in the event. The 
greater part of theſe good people were writing 
tickets and diſpatches, which had ſtill the fign of 
the Croſs at the top, and Satan at the bottom, 
concluding with this, or ſome ſuch poſtſcript; J 
commend this paper to your diſcretion.” The fools 
of this province were continually prating; and, if it 
happened that any one of them had talked herſelf 
weary, which very ſeldom happened, ſhe would 
preſently take upon her very gravely to adnfoniſh 
the reſt, and read a lecture of Gfilence to the com · 
pany. There were ſome that, for want of better 
entertainment, fell in love with one another; but 
theſe were looked upon as a fort of fops, and there- 
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fore the more favourably uſed ; but they would have 
been of another mind, if _ had known the cauſe 
of their diſtemper. 

ALL theſe various extravagancies PESO from 
idleneſs, which, according to Petrarch's obſeri ation, 
never fails to make way for wantonneſs. There 
was one among the reſt, that had more letters of 
exchange upon the credit of her inſatiable defires, 


than a whole company of bankers. Some of them 


were lick of their old viſitor, and called for a freſh- 
man. Others, by intervals, I perceived had their 
wits about them, and contented themſelves diſcreetly 
with the phyſician cf the houſe. In ſhort, it even 
pitied my heart to ſee ſo many poor people fo 
much diſtreſſed, and without any hope of relief, as 
I learned from him that had them in care: For 
they were ſtill üdgetting and rolling their bodies; 
and, it they got a little eaſe for the preſent, they 
would be down again, as ſoon as they had taken 
their medicine. 

Nx xv Ivent to the ſingle women, ſuch as made 
profeſſion never to marry, which were the leaſt 
outrageous and diſcompoſed of all; for they had 
numberleſs ways to lay the devil as well as to raiſe 
bim. Some of them lived like common highway- 
men, by robbing Peter to pay Paul; and ſtripping 
honeſt men to cloath raſcals; which is, under favour, 
but a lewd kind of charity. Others there were, 
that were abſolutely out of their ſenſes, and as mad 
as March-hares for this wit, and the other poet, that 
failed to pay them again in rhimes and madrigals, 
with ruby lips, and pearly teeth: ſo that to read 
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their verſes, one would imagine the whole women 
do be direclly turned into ſtone. 


* Of faphice fair, or chryſtal clear, 
< Is the forehead of my dear.“ 


I s$aw one intreatinga cunning old man to tell her 
der fortune: another dealing with a conjurer for a phil- 
tre or drink, to make her beloved. A third was daub- 
ing and patching up an old ruined face, to make 
it freſh and young again: But ſhe might have as 
well waſhed a black-a-moor white. In fine, numbers 
there were, that, with their borrowed hair, teeth, 
eyes, and eye-brows, looked like fine folks at a 
diſtance; but would have been left as ridiculous as 
Afſop's crow, if every bird had plucked off his own 
feather. Deliver me, thought], ſmiling and ſhaking 
my head, if this be woman. 

From theſe I went to the men's quarter, which 
was but next door, and only divided by a thick wall. 
Their great miſery was, that they were dead to 
od advice, obſtinately hating and deſpiſing both 
Phyfc and phyfician : For if they would have either 
quitred or changed, they might have been cured, 
But they choſe rather to die; and though they ſaw 
their error, would not mend it; which brought the 
following old rhime into my head: 


„The doCtor's a blockhead, * 
© When love's in the head.” 


Tart st fools-male where all in the ſame chamber; 


and one might perfectiy read their humour aud 
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diſtemper in their looks and geſtures. Oh! how 
many a gay lad did I ſee there, in his point cravar, 
and embroidered veſt, that had not a whole ſhirt to 
bis back! How many bullies that had nothing elſe 
in their mouths, but the lives and fortunes they 
would ſpend intheir ſweet ladies” ſervice : That would 


yet have run five miles on your errand, to have been 


treated but to a three penny ordinary! How many 
a poor devil that was juſt ſtarving, and was yer 
troubled with the rebellion of the fleſh! Some there 
were that ſpent much time in ſetting their perukes, 
ordering the muſtaches and dreſſing. up the very 
face of Lucifer himſelf for a beauty: The woman's. 
privilege, and in truth an encroachment to their 
prejudice. There were others, that made. it theic 
glory to paſs for Hectors; ſons of Priam; brothers 
ot the Blade; and talked of nothing but attacks, com- 


bats, reverſes, and ſtoccadoes: not conſidering that 


a naked weapon is preſent death to a timorous wo- 
man. Some were taking the rounds of their ladies 
lodgings, at midnight, and went to bed again as 
wiſe as they roſe. Others fell in love by contagion, 
and. meerly converſing with the infected. Some 
again went poſt from church to chapel, every holy- 
day, to ſeek for a miſtreſs; and ſo turned a day 
of reſt into a day of labour. There might be ſeen 
others, ſkipping continually from houſe to houſe, 
like the knight upon a cheſs- board, without ever 
catching the queen they ſought after. Some, like 
crafty beggars, made their caſe worſe than it was: 
and others, though it were never ſo bad, durſt not fo 
much as open their mouths. Really I was ſorry 
for the poor mutes, and I wiſhed with all my heart 
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their miſtreſſes had been witches, that they migbt 
have known their meaning by their mumping; but 
they were loſt to all counſel, ſo that there was no 
adviſingthem. There wasanother ſpecies of elevated 
and conceited lovers: theſe, it ſeems, were not to 
be ſatisfied without the © Seven liberal Sciences; 
and the Four Cardinal Virtues,” in the ſhape of a 
woman; but their caſe was deſperate. The next I 
faw were a generation of modeſt fools, that paſt under 
the notion of people difident of themſelves. They 
were generally men of good underſtanding, but, fer 
the moſt part, younger brothers of low fortunes, 


and ſuch as for want of money to go to the price of 


higher amours, were obliged to take up with ordinary 
ſtuff, that brought them nothing in the end but beg- 
gary and repentance. 'The huſbands, I perceived, 
were horribly furious, athough in manacles and 
Mackles. Some of them left their own wives, and 
fell upon their neighbours. Others, to keep the 
good woman in awe and obedience, would bluiter 
and play the tyrant; but, upon the upſhot, found 
theic miſtake: for though they came on as fierce as 
hens, they went off as tame as lambs. Some were 
making friendſhips with their wife's ſhe- couſins, 
andagreeing upon a croſs- goſſipping, whoever ſhould 
have the firſt child. 

Tun widowers that had bit of the bridle, paſſed 
from place to place, where they ſtayed more or leſs, 


according to their entertainment; and ſo were in” 


effect as good as mariicd, for as long, or as ſhort, as 
they themſelves thought proper. Theſe lived ſin- 
gle, and fpent their time in viſiting, firſt one friend, 
ten another. Here they ſell in love, there they 
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kingled a jealouſy; they themſelves were jealous in 
one place, and cured in another. But the miracle 
was, that they all knew, and confeſſed themſelves 
a company of fools, and yet continued ſo. Thoſe 
that had ſkill in muſick, and could either ſing or 
play, made uſe of their giſts, to put the filly wenches 
that were but half moped before, directly out of 
their wits. They that were poctical, were continually 
hammering upon the ſubjects of cruelty and diſap- 
pointment. One tells his good fortune to another, 
that requites him with the ſtory of his bad Jugk. 
They that had (et their hearts upon girls, were beating 
the ſtreets all day, to find the avenues to a lady's 
lodgings at night. Some were tampering and careſ- 
Ging the chambermaid, as the eaſieſt way to obtain 
the miſtreſs. Others choſe rather to put it to the 
puſh, and attempt the lady herſelf. Some were 
examining their pockets, and viewing their furni- 
ture; which conſiſted much in love-letters delicately 
ſealed up with perfumed wax, upon raw filk; and 
numberleſs pretty devices within all wrapt up in 
riddle and cypher, together with abundance of hair- 
bracelets, lockets, knots of ribband, and the like. 


There were others, that were called the huſband's 


friends, who were ready upon every occaſion to do 
this and that kindneſs for the huſband. Their purſe, 
credit, coach and horſes, were all at his ſer vice; and, 
in the mean time, who but they to gallant the wife 
to the park, the garden, a treat, cr a comedy; and 
to bear them company—Porty to one but they 
ſtumble upon an aunt, an old houſe-keeper of the 
family, or ſome ſuch reverend go-betrween, that is 
3 well-wiſher to the mattematicks; ſhe takes the 
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hint, performs the good office, and the work is 


done. 
Nov there were two ſorts of fools for the wi- 


dows; the one was beloved, and the other not; the 


latter were content to be a kind of voluntary flaves, 


for the compaſſing their ends: but the other were 
the happier: for they were at perfect liberty to do 
what they thought proper, unleſs ſome friend or 
child of the houſe perchance came in, in the miſ- 
chievous nick, and then, in caſe of a little colour 
more than ordinary, or a tumbled handkerchief, it 
was but turning the ſcene, and ſtruggling for a paper 
of verſes, or ſome ſuch buſineſs, to keep all in 
countenance. Some made their aſſaults both with 
love and money, and they ſeldom failed; for they 
came doubly armed, and your Spaniſh piſtoles are 
an irrefiſtable kind of battery. 

I CAME now to reflect upon every thing I had 
beheld; and, as I was walking in that meditation 
toward another lodging, I found myſelf, before I 
was aware, in the firſt court again, where I entered, 
and in it I obſerved new wonders: I faw that the 
number of fools increaſed every moment; although 
Time, I perceived, did every thing in his power 
to recover them. There was Jealouſy tormenting 
even thoſe that were moſt confident of the faith of 
what they loved. There was Memory rubbing off 
old ſcores. There was Underſtanding locked up in 


a dark cellar: and Rzaſon with both her eyes out. 


I ſtopped a little, the better to obſerve theſe vari- 
erics; and when I hal looked till I was tired Iturn- 
eil a59ut and fpiec:} a door; but fo narrow, that it 
was almoſt ĩmpoſſible to go through it; yea (trait ay 
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it was, many there were that Ingratitude and In- 
fidelity had ſet at liberty; and who made a ſhift to 
get through. Upon this opportunity of returning, 


I made as much haſte as poſſible to be one of the 


firſt at the door, and in that inſtant my man drew 
my curtains, and informed me breakfaſt waited me. 
I waked, and recollecting myſelf, found it was no- 
thing but a dream. The very fancy, however, of 
having ſpent ſo much time in the company of fools 
and madmen, troubled me a little; but with this 
comfort, that I had found Paſſionate Love to be no- 
thing but Folly, as well when aſleep as when waking. 
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OW greatly are we deceived in the quality 
and value of the things we covet, ſince it is 
quite impoſſible for any thing in this world to fix 
our appetites and deſires, whien are ſtill wavering 
and changing like pilgrims; delighted with and 
nouriſhed by variety! What we purſue with the 
greateſt delight and paſſion imaginable, yie!ds us no- 
thing but ſatiety and repentance in the poſſeſſion: 
yet, ſuch is the power of theſe appetites of ours, 
that, when they call and command, we follow and o- 
beyz though we find in the end, that what we tovk 
for a beauty in the purſuit, proves but a carcaſs in 
the quarry, and we are ſick of it as ſoon as we have 
it. Now the world that knows our palate and in- 
clination, never fails to feed. whe humour, and to 
fatter, and entertain us with, Hery kind of change 
and novelty, as the moſt <ertaint means of gaining up- 
on our affections. 

Sven reflections as thefe, one would imagine, 
migiut have put ſober thoughts. and reſelstions into 
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my head, but it was my fate to be taken off in the 
very middle of my moral ſpeculation; and carried 
away from myſelf by vanity-and weakneſs, into the 
wide world, where I was ſoon not much unſatisfied 
with my condition. As I paſſed from one place to 


another, ſeveral that ſaw me, I obſerved, did but 


make ſport with me: for the farther I went, the 
more I was ata loſs in a labyrinth of deluſions. One 
while, I was in with the ſword-men and bravoes; 
up to the ears in challenges and quarrels, and ne- 
ver without my arm in a ſcarf, or a broken head. 
Another time I was never well but at ſome cele- 
brated tavern feaſting ſumptuouſly. Beſides twen- 
ty other entertainments that I found every jot as 
extravagant as theſe; which, to my great trouble and 
admiration, left me not ſo much as one moment's 
repoſe. 

As I was in one of my unquiet and penſi ve 


| moods, ſomebody called after me, and plucked me 


by the cloak; which proved to be a perſon of a ve- 
nerable age, his cloaths very poot and tattered, and 
his face as if it had been trampled upon in the 
ſtreets ; notwithſtanding which, he had ftill the air 
and appearance of one that deſerved much honour 
and reſpect. Good father, faid I to kim, why ſhould 
you envy me my enjoyments? Pray let me alone, 
and do not trouble yourſelf with me or my doings. 
You are paſt the pleaſure of lite yourſelf, and can- 
not endure to ſee other people merry that have the 
world before them. Conſider of it; you are now 
upon the point of leaving the world, and I am but 
newly come into it. But it is the trick of all old 
men to be carping at the actions of their juniors, 
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“ Son,” faid the old man, ſmiling, *<I ſhall neither 
hinder nor envy thy delights, but in pure pity I 
would fain reclaim thee. Doſt thou know the price 
of a day, an hour, or a minute? Didſt thou ever 
examine the value of time? If thou hadſt, thou 
wouldit employ it better; and not ſpend ſo many 
bleſſed opportunities upon trifles; and ſo eaſily and 
inſenſibly part with ſo ineſtimable a treaſure. What 
1s become of thy paſt hours? Have they made thee 
a promiſe to come again when thou calleſt for them? 
Or canſt thou ſhew me which way they went? No, 
no; they are gone without recovery; and in their 
flight, methinks, Time ſeems to turn his head, and 
laugh over his ſhoulder in derifion at thoſe that made 
no better uſe os him when they had him, Doſt 
thou know, that all the minutes of our life are but 
as ſo many links of a chain that has death at the ex- 
tremity; and every moment brings thee nearer thy 
expected diſſolution? Perchance, while the word 
is ſpeaking, it may be at thy very door: doubtleſs 
at thy rate of living, it will be upon thee before 
thou art ſenſible of it. How ſtupid is he who dies 
while he lives, for fear of dying! How wicked is 
he that lives, as if he ſhould never die, and only 
fears death when he comes to feel it! He is cer- 
tainly none of the wiſeſt that ſpends all his days in 
lewdneſs and debauchery, without confidering, that 
of his whole life, any minute might have been his 
laſt.” 

Mr good father, faid I, I am very much obliged 
to you for your excellent diſcourſes; for they have 
delivered me out of the power of numberleſs.frivo- 
lous and vain affections, that had taken poſſeſſion of 
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me. But who are you, I pray? And what is your 
buſineſs here? My poverty and theſe rags,” re- 
plied he, are enough to tell you that I am an ho- 
neſt man; a friend to truth, and one that will not 
flatter, when he may ſpeak it to the purpoſe. Some 
call me the Plain Dealer; others, the Undeceiver 
General. You ſee me all in tatters, wounds, ſcars, 
and bruiſes. And what is all this, but the requital 
the world gives me for my good counſel and kind 
vilits? Yet, after all this endeavour to drive me 
from them, they call themſelves my friends: though 
they curſe me as ſoon as ever I come near them; 
and had rather be hanged, than ſpend one quarter 
of an hour in my company. If thou haſt a mind to 
ſee the world I talk of, follow me, and I will carry 
thee into a place, where thou ſhalt have a full pro- 
ſpect of it, and without any inconvenience, ſhalt 
ſee all that is in it, or the people that dwell in it, 
and Iook it through and through.” What do you 
call this place? cried I. The Hypocrites Walk, 
ſaid he, which croſſes the world from one pole to 


the other. It is extenſive and populous; for I be- 


lieve there is not any man alive, but has either an 
houſe or a chamber in it. Some live in it altoge- 
ther; others take it only in paſſage: for there are 
hypocrites of all ſorts; but all mortals have, more 
or leſs, a love for its pleaſures, That fellow there 
in the corner, came but t'other day from the plough- 
tail, and would now fain be a gentleman. But had 
not he better pay his debts and walk alone, than 
break his promiſes to keep a footman? There is 


another raſcal that would fain be a lord; and would 


venture a voyage to Venice for the title, but that 
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he is better at building caſtles in the air, than up- 
on the water. In the mean time he puts on a no- 
bleman's face and garb; he ſwears and drinks like 
a lord; and keeps his hounds and whores, which it 
is feared, in the end, will devour their maſter. 
Mark now that piece of gravity and form; he walks, 
you ſee, as if he moved by clock-work; his words 
are few and low; he makes all his anſwers by a 
ſhrung or a nod. This is the hypocrite of a miniſ- 
ter of ſtate; who, with all his counterfeit of wiſ- 
dom, is one of the greateſt blockheads that ever ex- 
tited. 

« TURN about now, and mind thoſe decrepid 
ſots there, that can ſcarce lift a leg over a threſhold, 
and yet mult be dying their hair, colouring their 
beards, and playing over the follies of youth again, 
with a thouſand hobbyhorie tricks, and antick dreſ- 
ſes. On the other fide, you have a company of 
filly boys taking upon them to rule the world under 
2 vizor of wiſdom and experience.” What lord is 
that, ſaid I, ſo magnificently drefled? That lord,” 
faid he, is a tailor, in his holiday cloaths; and if 
he were upon his ſhop-board, his own ſciſſars and 
needles would hardly know him. You muſt un- 
deritand, that hypocriſy is ſo epidemical a diſeaſe, 


that it has laid hold of the trades themſelves, as well 


as the maſters. The cobler muſt be ſaluted, Mr. 
Tranſlator; the groom names himſelf gentleman of 
the horſe; the fellow that carries guts to the bears, 
writes, ane of his majeity's officers. The hangman 
calls himſelf a miniſter of juſtice; the mountebank, 
an able man; and a common whore paſſes for a 
courtaaan. The bawd acts the puritanz gaming 
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ordinaries are called academies, and bawdy houſes, 
places of entertainment. The page ſtiles himſclf 
the child cf honour; and the lacquey calls himſelf, 
my lady's page; and every pickthank names him- 
ſelf a courtier. The cuckold- maker paſſes for a fine 
gentleman; and the cuckold himſelf, for the beſt 
natured huſband in the world; and a very aſs com- 
mences maſter- doctor. Hocus-pocus tricks, are 
called flight of hand; luſt, friendſhip; uſury, thrift; 
cheating is but gallantry ; lying wears the name of 
invention; cowardice, meekneſs of nature; and 
raſhneſs carries the countenance of valour. In a 
word, this is all hyp-criſy and knavery, in a diſ- 
guiſe; every thing is miſcalled. Now there are, 
beſides theſe, certain general applications taken up, 
which by long uſage, are almoſt grown into pre- 
ſcriptioa. Every little whore takes upon her to be 
a great lady; every gownman to be a counſellor; 


every bully to be a ſoldier; every gay thing a cava» 


lierz every pariſh clerk a doctor; and every writ- 
ing-clerk in the office muſt be called Mr. Secretary, 
80 that the whole world, take it where you will, is 
but a mere juggle; and you will find that wrath, 
gluttony, pride, avarice, luxury, murder, and num- 
berleſs other heinous ſins, have all of them hypocri- 
ſy for their ſource, and thither will they return a- 
gain.” It would be well, ſaid I, if you could prove 
what you ſay; but I can hardly ſee, how ſo great a 
diverſity of waters ſhould proceed from one and the 
ſame fountain. I am not ſurpriſed,” replied he, 
« at your diſtruſt; for you are miſtaken in very 


good company, to fancy contrariety in many things, 


which zre, in eſſect, ſo much alike. It is agreed 
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upon, both by philoſophers and divines, that all ſins 
are evil; and you muſt allow, that the will em- 
braces or purſues no evil, but under the reſemblance 
of good.* Nor does the fin lie in the repreſentation, 
or knowledge of what is evil, but in the conſent to 
it: which conſent itſelf is finful, although withort 
any ſubſequent act. It is true, the execution ſerves 
afterwards for an aggravation, and ought to be con- 
ſidered under many differences and diſtinctions. 
Bur, in ſhort, evident it is, that the will entertains 
no ill, but under the ſhape of ſome good. What 
do you think now of the hypocrite, that cuts your 
throat in his arms, and murders you under pretence 
of kindneſs? * What is the hope of an hypocrite?” 
ſays Job. He neither has, nor can have any; for 
he is wicked as he is an hypocrite; and even his 
beſt actions are worth nothing, becauſe they are not 
what they ſeem to be: ſo that of all ſinners he has 
the moſt to anſwer for. Other offenders fin only 
againſt God; but the hypocrite ſins with him, as 
well as againft him, making uſe of his holy name 
as a cloak and countenance for his wickedneſs. For 
which reaſon, our bleſſed Redeemer, after many 
athrmative precepts delivered to his diſciples, for 
their inſtruction, gave only this negative, *be not ſad 
as the hypocrites;' which lays them open in few 
words: And he might as well have ſaid, be not hy- 
pocrites, and ye ſhall not be wicked.” 

Wx were now come to the place the old man told 
me of; where I found every thing according to 
my expeQation, and took the higher ground, that I 
might have the better proſpect of what paſſed. The 
firſt remarkable thing I behcld was a long funeral 
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train of kindred and gueſts, following the corps of a 
deceaſed lady, in company with the diſconſolate wi- 
dower; who marched, with his chin upon his 
breaſt, at a ſad and heavy pace; muffled up in a 
mourning cloak with at leaſt ten yards of cloth upon 
his body, and no leſs in his train. Alas! cried I, 
that ever I ſhould live to fee ſo fad a ſpeftacle! Oh 
blefſed woman! how did this huſband love thee in 
thy life-time, that follows thee with this infinite 
faith and affeCtion even to thy grave! And happy 
the huſband, doubtleſs, in a wife worthy of this 
knidneſs! And in ſo many tender friends and re- 
lations, to take part with him in his forrows. 
My good father, let me intreat you to obſerve this 
doleful encounter. With that, ſhaking his head 
and ſmiling, * My ſon,” ſays he, thcu {halt pre- 
ſently ſee, that all this is nothing in the world but 
vanity, impoſture, and conſtraint; and 1 will ſhew 
thee the difference between things themſelves, and 
their appearances. To ſee this vaſt number of tor- 
ches, with the magnificence of the ceremony and 
attendance, one would imagine there ſhould be ſome 
mighty matter in the buſineſs: but fet me aſſure 
thee, that this parade comes to no more, than *much 
ado about nothing.“ The woman was nothing, ef- 
fectually, even while ſhe lived: the body now in 
the cofhn, is ſomewhat leſs than nothing: and the 
funeral honours, which are now paid to her, come to 
juſt nothing too. But the dead it ſeems muſt have 
their vanities, and their holy-days, as well as the 
living. Alas! whatis a carcaſs, but the moſt odi. 
ous ſort of putrefaction? A corrupted earth, fit 


neither for fruit nor tillage. And then for the 
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melancholy countenances of the mourners; they 
are only troubled at the invitation; and would not 
care a pin, if the inviter, and body too, were both 
at the devil. All this you might ſee by their be- 
haviour and diſcourſes; for when they ſhould have 
been praying for the dead, they were prating of her 
pedigree, and her laſt will and teſtament. I am 
not ſo near a kin,” ſays one, but I might have been 
ſpared; and I had twenty other things to do.” An- 
other ſhould have met company at a tavern: a third 
at a play: a fourth mutters that he is not placed ac- 
cording to his quality: another cries out, * A pox 
on your meetings, where there is nothing ſtirring but 
worms meat.“ Let me tell you farther, that the 
widower himſelf is not ſof. rry as you think for the 
dead wife; but for the deviliſh expence in blacks, 
and eſcutchcons, tapers, and mourners; and that (he 
was not fairly laid to reſt, without allthis ado: for he 
perſuades himſelf, that ſhe might have found her 
way to her grave without a candle. And ſince ſhe 
was to die, it is his opinion, that ſhe ſhould have 
made quicker work of it: for a good wiſe is like a 
good Chriſtian, to put her conſcience in order be- 
times, and get her gone, without lingering in the 
hands of doctors, apothecaries, and ſurgeons, which 
muſt murder her huſband too. Or, to fave char- 
ges, ſhe might bave had the diſcretion to have died 
of the plague, which would have prevented com- 
pany. This is the ſecond wife he has already turn- 
ed over, and, to give the man his due, he has had 
the wit to ſecure himſelf a third, while this was ly- 
ing on her death-bed. So that his caſe is no more 
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than changing a cold wife for a warm one, and he 
will ſoon recover this affliction.“ 

THe good man, methought, ſpoke wonders; and 
being thorough!y convinced of the danger of truſt- 
ing to appearances, I took up a refolution, «never 
to conclude upon any thing, though never ſo phuſi- 
ble, without thoroughly inquiring into it.” With 
that, the funeral diſappeared, leaving us behind; 
and for a farewell, this ſentence: **I am gone be- 
forez you are, in the mean time, to accompany 0- 
thers to their graves, as you have done me; and as 
I, when time was, have attended others, with as lit · 
tle care and devotion as yourſelves.” 

Ws were taken off from this meditation, by a 
noiſe we heard in a houſe behind us; where we had 
no ſooner ſet fcot over the threſhold, but we were 
entertained with a concert of ſx voices, that were 
ſet and tuned to the ſighs and groans of a woman 
newly become a widow. The paſſion was acted to 
the life; but the dead was little the better for it. 
Some times they were ſeen clapping and wringing 
their hands; at others, groaning and fighing as if 
their hearts would break. The hangings, pictures, 
and furniture, were all taken down and removed; 
the rooms hung with black, and in one of them lay 
the pcor diſconſolate, upon a couch with her con- 
doling friends about her, It was quite dark, to 
correſpond with the parts they had to play; for 
there was thus no diſcovering the horrid faces and 
ſtrains they made, ro fetch up their artificial tears 
and lamentations. Madam,“ ſaid one, „tears are 
but thrown away; and really the grief to ſee your 
ladyſhip in this condition has made me as loſt to all 

E | 


98 F 


thought of comfort as yourſelf.” I beſeech you, 
madam, chear up, cried another, with almoſt as 
many ſighs as words, “ your huſband is happy that 
he is out of this miſerable world, He was a good 
man, and now he finds the ſweets of it.” „Pati. 
ence, dear madam,” cried a third, “it is the will of 
Heaven, and there is no contending.” * Doſt thou 
talk of patience,” interrupted ſhe, **and no contend- 
ing? Wretched creature that I am! To outlive 
that dear man! Oh that dear huſband of mine! 
Oh that I ſhould ever live to ſee this day!“ And 
then ſhe fell to blubbering, ſobbing, and raving far 
worſe than before. Alas! alas! who will trou- 
ble himſelf with a poor widow now; I have never 
a friend left to look after me; what ſhall become of 
me now ? 

As ſoon as ſhe had done, there came in the cho- 
rus, with their nofe-inſtruments; there was ſuch 
blowing, ſobbing, and ſnivelling, that there was no 
enduring the houſe; and all this, you muſt know, 
ſerved them to a double purpoſe; that is to fay, for 
phyſck and compliment: for it paſt for condolence, 
and purged their heads of ill humours both at once. 
I could not avoid being ſorry for the poor widow; a 
creature forſaken of all the world; and I told my 
guide as much; and that a charity, as I thought, 
would be well beſtowed upon her. The Scriptures 
call them mutes; according to the import of the 
Hebrew, in regard that they have no body to ſpeak 
for them. And if at any time they take heart to 
ſpeak for themſelves, they bad juſt as well hold their 
tongues, for nobody minds them, Is there any 
thing more frequently given in charge throughout 
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the whole Bible, than to * protect the fatherleſs, 
and defend the cauſe of the widow?” As the 
higheſt ,and moſt neccflary point of Chriſtian cha- 
rity, 2s having neither power nor right to defend 
themſelves. Dees not Job, in the depth of his mi- 
ſery and diſgraces, make choice to clear himſelf to- 
ward the widow, in his expoſtulations with the Al- 
mighty? It I have cauſed the eyes of the widow 
to fail;z” or, *conſumed the eyes of the widow,” 
after the Hebrew. 80 that it ſeems to me, beſide 
the general duty of charity, that we are alſo bound, 
by the laws of honour and generoſity, to do all in 
our power to help them: for the poor ſouls are 
forced to plead with their eyes, for want of either 
hards or tongues to aſſiſt them.” Indeed you muſt 
pardon me, my good father, faid I, if I cannot hold 
any longer from bearing a part in this mournful 
concert, upon this melancholy occaſion. And is 
this,” cried the old man, the fruit of your boaſted 
divinity; to fink into weakneſs and tears, when you 
have the greateſt need of your reſolution and pru- 
dence? Stop a little, and I will unfold this myſtery; 
though, let me tell you, it is one of the hardeſt 
things in nature, to make any man as wiſe as he 
ſhould be, who imagines himſelf wiſe enough alrea- 
dy. If this accident of the widow had not happen- 
ed, we had had none of the fine things that have 
been ſtarted upon it: for it is occaſion that awak- 
ens both our virtue and philoſophy; and it is not e- 
nough to know the mine where the treaſure lies, 
unleſs a man has the ſkill of drawing it out, and 
making the beſt of what he has in his poſſeſſion, 
What are you the better, for all the advantages of 
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wit and learning, unleſs you have the ſaculty of re- 
ducing what you know, into apt and proper appli- 
cation? 

„BE attentive, and I will ſhew you, that this wi- 
dow, who looks as if ſhe had nothing in her mouth, 
but the ſervice of the dead, and only hallelujahs in 
her ſoul; that this mortified piece of formality, has 
green thoughts under her black veil; and briſk ima- 
ginations about her in ſpite of her calamity and miſ- 
fortune. The chamber you tee is dark; and the 
attendants' faces are muffled up in funeral dreſſes. 
And what of all this, when the whole courſe of their 


mourning is but a thorough cheat? Their weeping | 
fignifies nothing more, than crying at ſo much an | 


hour; for their tears are hacknied out; and when 


they have weeped out their ſtage, they take up, and 


are quiet. If you would relieve them, leave them 
to themſelves; and as ſoon as your back is turned, 


you ſhall find them ſinging and dancing, and as | 
merry as crickets. Take away the ſpectators, their 
hypocriſy is at an end, and the play is done: but | 
now the confidant's game begins. **Come, come, | 
madam, faith we muſt be merry,” cries one, we 


”-— 


are to live by the living, and not by the dead. lt 
becomes not a handſome young widow to lie whim- 


pering away your opportunity, and loſe ſo many ex- 
cellent matches: there is you know who, I dare 
ſwear, is very much in love with you: By my troth, 
I wiſh you were in bed together, and I would be 
hanged, if you did not find one warm bed-fellow 
worth twenty cold ones.” Really, madam, c:;es a 
ſecond, ſhe gives you good countel; and if I were 
in your place, I would follow it, and make uſe of 
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quite loſt her digeſtion, and has ſuch an oppreſſion 
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my time. It is but one loſt, and ten found. Pray 
tell me, madam, if I may be fo bold, what is your 
opinion of that cavalier that was here ycterday ? 
Certainly he has a great deal of wit; and methinks, 
he is a very genteel ſmart gentiei%zn., Well! If 
that man has not a ſtrange pailion for ſomebody, I 
will never believe my eyes again; and in good faith, 
if all parties were agreed, I would you were even 
well in his arms the nigh* before to morrow. Were 
it not a great ſhame to let ſuch a beauty lis fallow ?? 
This ſets the widow fimpering; and at length ſhe 
makes up her pretty little mouth, It is ſomewhat 
of the ſooneſt to talk of theſe aftairs; but Tleaven's 
will be done. However, madam, I am much o 
bliged to you for your friendly advice.“ You have 
here the very bottom of her ſcrrow: She has taken 
a ſecond huſband into her heart, before her firit 
was buried. I ſhould have told you, that *your 
right widow eats and drinks mcre the firſt day of 
her widowhood, than in any other of her whole 
life: for there appears not a viſitant, but preſently 
out comes the groaning cake; cold baked meat, or 
ſome reſtorative morſel or other to comfort the af- 
flicted; and the cordial bottle muſt net be forgot · 
ten neither, for ſort is dry. So to it they fall, 
and at every bit the new wicow fetches up a heavy 
ſigh, pretends to chew fa:ſe, ard makes proteſtation, 
that for her part ſhe can taſte nothing; the has 


at her ſtomach, that ſhe dares not eat any more, 

for fear of overcharging nature. *And in truth,” 

ſays ihe, how can it be atherwiſe, ſince, unhappy 

creature that I am! he is gene that gare the relith 
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to all my enjoyments! But there is no recalling 
him from the grave, and ſo no remedy but pa- 
tience.” © By this time, you ſec,” cried the old 
man, whether your exclamations were reaſonable 
or no.“ f 

SHE had hardly done ſpeaking, when, hearing 
an uproar in the ſtreet among the croud, we look- 
ed out to ſee what was the matter; and there we 
ſaw a catchpole, without either hat or cravat, out 
of breath, and his face all bloody, crying out, 
« help, help, in the king's name, ſtop thief, ſtop 
thief:” and all the while running as hard as he 
could drive, after a thief that made away from him, as 
if the devil had been at his heels. After him came 
an attorney, all dirty; a vaſt quantity of papers 
in his hand; an ink-horn at his girdle, and ſeveral 
naſty people about him;“ and down he fat himſelf 
juſt before us, to write ſomewhat upon his knee. 
Bleſs me, thought I, how a cauſe proſpers in the hand 
of one of theſe fellows; for he had filled his paper 
in a trice. Theſe catchpoles, ſaid I, had need to be 
well paid, for the hazards they run to ſecure us in 
our lives and fortunes; and indeed they deſerve it. 
Look how the poor unfortunate wretch is torn, 
bruiſed, and battered, and all this for the good and 
benefit of the public. © Not ſo faſt,” cried the old 
man; I é think thou wouldſt never leave talking, if 
I did not ſtop thy mouth ſometimes. You muſt 
know, that he that made the eſcape, and the catch- 
pole, are a couple of antient friends, and pot-com- 
panions. Now the catchpole with the thief, for 
not giving him a ſhare in the laſt booty, and the 
thief, after a great ſtruggle, and a good many blows, 
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has made a ſhift to fave himſelf. You will ſay 
the rogue had need of good heels to outrun this 
gallows-beagle; for there is hardly any beaſt can 
outſtrip a bailiff in purſuit. So there is net the 
leaſt thought of public good in the catchpole's ac 
tion; but meerly a proſecution of his own profit, 
and a ſpite to ſee himſelf chouſed. Now, it the 
eatchpole, I confeſs, without any private intereſt, 
had made this attempt upon the thief, being his 
friend, to biing him to juſtice, it had been well, 
yet ſtill conſider, that © it is as natural to let ſlip 
a ſerjeant at a pick-pecket, as a greyhound at a 
hare.” 'The whip, the pillory, the axe, and the hal- 
ter, make up the beſt part of the catchpole's reve- 
nue. 'Theſe people are of all forts the moſt odi- 
ous to the world: and if men in revenge would re- 
ſolve to be virtuous, though but for a year or two, 
they might ſtarve them all. Ir is, in fine, an un- 
lucky employment, and catchpoles, like devils, 
have the wages cf tormentors.” 

I nor, ſaid I to may guide, that the attornics 
ſhall have your good word too. Yes, yes, you nced 
not doubt of it,” faid the old man, © for your at- 
tornies and your catchpoles always act in concert. 


The attorney draws the information, and has all his 


forms ready, ſo that it 1s no more but to fill up the 
blanks, and away to the goal with the delinquent; 
If there be any thing to be gotten, it is not a half- 
penny matter, whether the party be guilty or inno- 
cent: give but an attorney pen, ink, and paper, 
and let him alone for witneſſes. In caſe of an exa- 
mination, he has the grace not to inſiſt too much 
upon plain and naked truth; but to ſet down only 
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what makes for his purpoſe, and then, when they 
come to figning, to read over in the deponent's 
ſenſe, for his memory is good, what he has writ- 
ten in his own: and by this means, the cauſe goes 
on as he pleaſes. To prevent this villainy, © it 
were well, if the examiners were as well ſworn to 
write the truth, as the witneſſes are to ſpeak it:“ 
and yet there are ſome honeſt men of all ſorts but 
among the attornies: the very calling does by the 
honeſt attornies as the ſea does by the dead: it may 
entertain them for a while, but it preſently caſts 
them up again. 

Mr good old friend would have proceeded, if he 
had not been taken off by the rattling of a gilt 
coach, and a courtier in it, that was blown up as 
big as pride and vanity could make him. He ſat 
ſtiff and upright, as if he had ſwallowed a ſtake; 
and made it his glory to ſhew himſelf in that poſ- 
ture: it would have hurt his eyes to have exchang- 
ed a glance with any thing that was vulgar, and 
therefore he was not tco profuſe of his looks. He 
had a deep laced ruff on, that was right Spaniſh, 
which he wore erect, and fo ſtiff ſtarched that a man 
would hate thought he had carried his head in a 
paper lanthorn, He was a great ſtudier of ſet fa- 
ces, and much affected with looking politic and big; 
but for his arms and body, he had entirely loſt, or 
forgotten the uſe of them: he could neither bow, 
nor move his hat to any. man that ſaluted him; 
nor ſo much as turn from one fide to the other, but 
fat as if he had been boxed up, like a Bartholomew 
baby. After this magnificent ſtatue, followed a 
ſwarm of gaudy footmen; while his lordſhip's com- 
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pany in the coach were a buffoon and a parafite: 
O bleiſed prince! ſaid I, to live at this rate in 
caſe and ſplendor, and to have the world at will! 
What a glorious train is this! Undoubtedly there 
never was a great fortune better beſtowed. With 
that, the old man took me up, and told me, That 
the judgment I had made upon this occaſion was 
all dotage and miſtake, except only, when I fard he 
had the world at will. © Ia that,” faid be, 
« you have reaſon; for what is the worl-!, but la- 
bour, vanity, and folly; which is likewiſe the com- 
polition and entertainment of this gentleman ? 

« As for his attendants, let them be examined, 
and my life for your's you ſhall find more creditors 
among them than ſervants: Theſe are bankers, 
j-wellers, ſerivinecs, brokers, mercers, drapers, tai- 
lors, vintners; and are properly the ſtays and ſup- 
porters of this animated machine. His money, 
meat, drink, robes, liveries, wages, all comes out of 
their pockets; they have his honour for their ſecu- 
rityz and muſt content themſelves with promiſes 
and fair words, for full ſatisfaction, unleſs they 
chuſe a fcotman with a cudgel for their paymaſler. 
After all this, if this gallant were examined, or a 
man could enter into the ſecrets of his conſcience, 
I dare ſwear, it would appear that he that digs the 
mine for his bread lives ten thouſand times more 
at eaſe than he; with beating cf his brains night 
and day for new thitts, tr:cks, and projects, to ſup- 
port his character. 

| Now view his companions, his fool, and his ſlat- 

terer. They are to hard for him you ſee, and cat, 

drink, and make merry at his expence. “ What 
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greater miſery or ſhame in the world, than for a 
man to make a friendſhip with ſuch raſcals, and 
to ſpend his time and eſtate in ſo brutal and inſipid 
a ſocicty!” it coſts him more, beſide his credit, to 
maintain that couple of coxcombs, than would have 
bought him the converſation of a dozen grave and 
learned philoſophers. But will you now ſee the 
bottom of this ſcandalous and diſhonourable kind- 
trefs; „ My lord,” fays the buffoon, you were 
moſt infallibly wrapt up in your mother's ſmock; 
for let me be hanged if you have not ſet all the la- 
dies about our court agog.” * The very truth is,” 
cries the paraſite, (all the reſt of the nobility look 
like corn · cutters to you; and indeed, where-ever 
you come, you have ſtill the eyes of the whole com- 
| Pany upon you.” Go, go, gentlemen,” ſays my 
lord, „ you muſt not flatter your friends. This is 
your kindneſs, not my deſert; and I have an obli- 
gation to you for your generoſity. After this man- 
ner, © theſe aſſes eres and curry one another, and 
play the fool by turns.” 

Jus r as the old man was ſpeaking, there paſſed 
by us a lady of pleaſure, of ſo excellent a ſhape and 
garb, that it was impoſſible to ſee her, without a 
paſhon for her, and no leſs impoſſible. to look upon 
any thing elſe as long as ſhe was in fight: but they 
that had ſeen her once, were to ſee her no more; 
for ſhe turned her face ſtill to new-comers. Her 
motion was graceful and free; one while ſhe ſtared 
you full in the face, unde: pretence of opening her 
Hood, to ſet it in better order. By and by, ſhe ſtole 
a Took: at you with one eye, and a fide face, from 
whe corner of her vizcr; like a witch afraid to be 
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known when ſhe comes from a caterwaul; and then 


out came the delicate hand, and difcovered the mo't 
delicious neck and breaſt. Her hair was mott ar- 
tikcially diſpoſed into careleſs rings, and the beſt 
red and white in nature was in her cheeks; ic that 
of her lips and teeth did not exceed it. In ſhort, 
all ſhe looked upon were her own; and this was the 
viſion that pleaſed me above all the reſt. As ſhe 
was marching off, I could not chuſe but take up 2 
reſolut:on to follow her. But my old man Jai a 
block in the way, and ſtopped me at the very ſtart. 
ing; which was an affront to a man that was bot: 
in love and in halte, that might very well ſtir his 
reſentment. * My officious friend, ſaid I, “ he that 
does not love a woman ſucked a ſow;“ and queſtion- 
leſs, he muſt be cither blind or barbarous, that i: 
proof againſt the charms ot fo divine a beauty: 
Nor would any but a fot let ſiip the bleſſed opportu- 
nity of ſo fair an encounter. A handſome woman! 
Why, ** what was ſhe made for, but to be loved?“ 
And he that has her, has all that is lovely or deſi. 
rable in nature? For my own part, I would re- 
nounce the world for ſuch an one as her, and never 
defire any thing either beyond her or beſide her. 
What lightning does the carry in her eyes! What 
charms and chains in her looks and motions, for the 
very ſouls of her beholders! Was ever any thing ſo 
clear as her forehead ? Or ſo black as her eye-brows ? 
One would ſwear that her complexion had taken a 
tincture of vermilion and milk; and that nature 
had brought her into the world with pearls and ru- 


dies in her mouth. In a word, ſhe is the maſtat - 
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piece of che creation, worthy of infinite praiſe, and 
equ:1 to. cur largeſt defires, and imaginations. 
tices the old man interrupted me, and bade me 
mac an end of my diſcourſe; “ for thou art,” ſaid 
he, „% man of much wonder, ſmall experience, 
and delivered over to the ſpirit of folly and blind- 
neſs: Thou haſt eyes in thy head, and yet not brains 
enough to know either why they were given thee, 
or how to uſe them. Underſtand then that the of- 
fice of the eye, is to ſee: but it is the privilege of 
the ſoul to diſtinguiſh and chuſe; whereas you ei- 
ther do the contrary, or elſe nothing, which is 
worſe. © He that truſts his eyes, expoſes his min 
to numberleſs torments and confuſions:“ he ſhall 
take clouds for mountains, ſtrait for crooked, one 
colour for another, or an indiſpoſed medium for a 
reality. We are not able ſometimes to ſay which 
way a river runs, till we throw in a twig or ſtraw 
to diſcover the current. And what will you ſay 
now if this beautiful lady, your new miſtreſs, prove 
as groſs a cheat and impoſtor as any of the reſt? 
She went to bed laſt night as ugly as a witch, and 
yet this morning ſhe comes forth in your opinion a 
perfect angel. The truth is, ſhe hires all her beau- 
ty by the day; © and if you did but ſee this puppet 
taken to pieces, you would find her little elſe but 
paint and plaiiter.” To begin ber anatomy at the 
head: You muſt know that the hair ſhe wears 1s 
borrowed of a tire-woman, for her own was blown 
off by an unlucky wind from the ccaſt of Naples: 
or, if ſhe has any left, ſhe keeps it private, as a me- 
morial of her antiquity. She is beholden to the. 
pencil for her eye-brows and complexion. 
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upon che whole, is but an old picture refreſned. But 
the wonder is, to fee a picture with life and mo- 
tion; unleſs perhaps ſhe has got the necromancer's 
receipt, that made himſelf young again in his glaſs 
bottle. For all that you ſee of her that is good, 
comes from diſtilled waters, eſiences, powders, and 
the like; and to fee the walhing of her face would 
fright the very devil. She abounds in pomatums, 
{weet-waters, Spaniſh pockets, perfumed drawers; 
and all little enough to qualify the poiſonous whiffs 
ſhe ſends from her toes and arm-pits, which would 
otherwiſe out-ſtink ten thouſand pole cats. She 
cannot chuſe but kiſs well, for her lips are always 
bathed in oil and greaſe; and he that embraces her, 
ſhall find the better half of her the tailor's, and 
only a “ ſtuffing of cotton and canvaſs to ſupply 
the defects of her body.” When ſhe goes to bed 
« ſhe puts off one half of her perſon with her ſhoes.” 
What do you think of your adored beaury now? 
Or have your eyes deceived you? Well, well, con- 
feſs your error and mend it: And know that, with- 
out more deſcant upon this woman, it is the deſign 
and glory of moſt of the ſex to lead filly men cap- 
tive. Nay, © take the beſt of them, and what with 
the trouble of getting them, and the diſſiculty of 
pleaſing them, he that comes off beſt, will find him- 
ſelf no great gainer at the bottom of the account.” 
I could recommend you here to other remedics of 


love, inſeparable from the very ſex, but I hope 1 


need tell ygu no more, as you have hcard enough 
alt eady. 
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NE pleaſant night in autumn, whenthe moon 

ſhone very bright, being at a friend's houſe 

in the country, which was moſt delightfully ſitua- 
ted, I took a walk into the park, where all my paſt 
viſions came freſh into my head again, and I was 
well enough pleaſed with the meditation. At 
length the humour took me to leave the path, and 
go farther into the wood. What impulſe carried 
me to this, I cannot tell: whether I was moved by 
my good angel, or ſome higher power; but ſo it 
was, that, in a few minutes, I found myſelf a great 
diſtance from home, and in a piace where it was no 
longer night; with the pleaſanteſt proſpect round 
about me that I ever beheld. The air was mild 
and temperate; and it waz no ſmall advantage to 
the beauty of the place, that it was both ſerene and 
filent. On the one hand, I was entertained with 
the murmurs of chryſtal ſtreams; on the other, 
with the whiſpering of the trees: the birds ſinging 
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all the while either in emulation, or requital of the 
other harmonies. And now, to ſhew the inſtabili- 
ty of our affections and deſires, I was grown weary 
eren of tranquillity itſelf, and in this molt agreeable 
ſolitude began to with for company. 
MeTrouGHT, at that very inſtant, I perceived 
two paths iſſuing from one and the ſame beginning; 
but dividing themſelves forwards, more and mote, 
by degrees, as if they liked not one another's com- 
pany. That on the right-hand was narrow almoſt 
beyond imagination; and being very little frequent- 
ed, was ſo overgrown with thorns and brambles, 
and ſo ſtony, that it was almoſt impoſſible to get in- 
to it. One might ſee, however, the prints and 
marks of ſeveral paſſengers that had rubbed through, 
though with exceeding difficulty; for they had left 
pieces of heads, arms, legs, fect, and many of them 
their whole ſkins behind them. Some were yet up- 
on the way, preſſing forward, without ever ſo muck 
as looking back; and theſe were all of them pale- 
faced, lean, thin, and miſerably mortified. There 
was no paſſage that way for horſemen; and I was 
told that St. Paul himſelf left his horſe when he 
went into it. And indeed, there was not the foot- 
ing of any beaſt to be ſeen, neither horſe nor mule, 
nor the track of any coach or chariot; nor could I 
Jearn that any had ever paſſed that way. While I 
was thinking of what I had ſeen, I ſpied at length a 
beggar that was reſting him a little to take breath; 
and I aſked him what inns or lodgings they had up- 
on that road? His anſwer was, That there was no 
ſtoppiug there, till they came to their journeys end. 
« For this,” ſaid he, © is the way to Paradiſe; and 
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what ſhould they do with inns or taverns, where 
there are ſo few paliengers? Do not you know that, 
in the courſe of nature, to die, is to be born; to 
live is to travel; and the world is but a great inn, 
after which it is but one ſtage, either to pain or 
glory?” Thus ſaying, ke marched forward, and 
bade me adieu; tclling me withal, that it was time 
loſt to linger in the way of virtue, and not ſafe to 
entertain ſu-h dialogues as ten{ rather to curioſity 
than inſtruction. He purtucd his journey, ſtumb- 
ling, tearing his fleſh, Gghing, and groaning at e- 
very ſtep; and weeping, as it he thougit to ſoſten 
the ſtones with his tears. This is no way for me, 
thought I to myſelf, and no company neither: For 
they art a ſort of beggarly moroſe people, and will 
never agree with my humour; ſol drew back, and 
ſtruck off into the leſt- hand toad. 

I FOUND abundance of company in this way, and 
room for more, What a world of brave cavaliers! 
gilt coaches, rich liveries, and handſome, lively, 
lafſes, as gloricus as the ſun! Some were ſinging, 
and laughing; others tickling one another and toy- 
ing; ſome again, at their ſweet-meats and deſſerts; 
or appointing a ſet at cards: So that taking all to- 
gether, I durit have ſworn I had been at the park. 
This minded me of an old ſaying, Tell me thy 
company, and I will tell thce thy manners?” And 
to ſave the credit of my education, I put myſelf into 


the faſhion, and jogged cn. There in an inſtant I 


found myſclf up to the ea:'s in balls, plays, maſque- 
rades, collations, da liances, amours, and as ſull of 
joy as my heart could contain. 


I c was not here, as up: the other road, where 
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folks were barefoot and naked, for want of ſhoema- 
kers and tailors: For here were enough, and to ſpare; 
beſides mercers, drapers, jewellers, bodice- makers, 
peruke- makers, milliners, and a French ordinary at 
every other door. You cannot imagine the plea- 
ſure I took in my new acquaintance; and yet there 
was now and then ſome juſtling and diſorder upon 
the way; chieſly between the phyſicians upon their 
mules, and the infantry of the lawyers, that march- 
ed in great bodies before the judges, and conteſted 
for place. But the phyſicians carried it, in favour of 
their charter, which gives them privilege to ſtudy, 
practiſe, and teach the art of poiſoning, and to read 
lectures upon it in the univerſities. While this point 
of honour was in diſpute, I perceived ſeveral croſſing 
from one way to the other, and changing parties. 
Some of them ſtumbled, and recovered; others fell 
downright. But the drolleſt gambol of all was that 
of the vintners. A whole litter of them tumbled 
into a pit together, one over another; but finding 
they were out of theic element, they got up again 
as faſt as they could. Thoſe that were in the right- 
hand way, which was the way to paradiſe or virtue, 
advanced very heavily, and made us excellent ſport. 
« Priythee look what a Friday-face that fellow 
makes!” cries one; “* hang him, prick-eared cur,” 
ſays another; * dam'me,” cries a third, © if the 
rogue be not drunk with holy water; © if the devil 
had raked hell, he could not have found ſuch a pack 
of ill-looked raſcals,” ſays another. Some of them 
ſtopped their ears, and went on without minding 
us. Others we put out of countenance, and they 
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came over to us; and a third fort came out of pure 
love to our company. 

AFTER this, I ſaw a great many people afar off 
in a bye path, with as much contrition and devotion 
in their looks and geſtures, as ever I had ſeen in 
men: They walked “ ſhaking their heads, and lift- 
ing up their hands to heaven,” and they had moſt 
of them large ears, and to my thinking Geneva 
Bibles. Theſe, thought I, are a people of ſingular 
integrity, and ſtrictneſs of life above their fellows; 
but coming nearer, we found them to be hypocrites; 
and though they had none of our company upon the 
road, they would not fail to meet us at our journey's 
end. Faſting, repentance, prayer, mortification, 
and other holy duties, which are the exerciſe of good 
Chriſtians, in order to their ſalvation, were but a 
kind of probation to theſe men, to fit them for the 
devil. They were followed by ſeveral devctees, and 
holy ſiſters, that kiſſed the ſkirts of their garments 
all the way they went; but whether out of zeal ſpi- 
ritual or natural, is hard to ſay; and undoubtedly 
ſome women's kiſſes are worſe than that of Judas: 
For though his kiſs was treacherous in the intenti- 
on, it was right yet in the application: But this was 
one Judas kiſſing another; which makes me think 
there was more of the fleſh, than of the ſpirit in the 
eaſe. Some were drawing a thread now and then 
out of the holy man's garment, to make a relic of; 
Others would cut out large ſnips, as if they bad a 
mind to ſee them naked. Some again deſired they 
would remember them in their prayers; which was 
juſt as much as if they had commended themſelves 
to the devil by proxy. Some prayed for good match- 


es for their daughters; others begged children for 
themſelves: and ſure the huſband that allows his 
wife to aſk children abroad, will be ſo civil as to 
take them home, when they are given him. In 
ſhort, theſe hypocrites may, for a while perhaps, im- 
poſe upon all the world, and delude the multitude: 
but no maſk, or diſguiſe, is proof againſt the all- 
piercing eye of the Almighty. There are, I muſt 
own, many religious and godly men, for whoſe per- 


" ſons and prayers I have a great eſteem. But theſe 


are not of the hypocrite's humour, to build their 
hopes and ambition upon popular applauſe; and, 
with a counterfeit humility, to proclaim theic weak- 
neſs and unworthineſs; their failings; yea, and 
their tranſgreſſions, in the market - place; all which, 
indeed, is but a truth, as they are really what they 
ſay, though they would not be thought ſo. 

THESE went a- part, and were looked upon to be 
& neither fiſh, nor fleſh, nor good red herring.” 
They wore the name of Chriſtians; but had neither 
the wit, nor the honeſty of Pagans. For they con- 
tented themſelves with the pleaſures of this life, be- 
cauſe they knew no better: but the hypocrite that 
is inſtructed both in life temporal and eternal, lives 
without any comfort in the one, or hope in the 0- 
ther, and takes more pains to be damned, than a 
good Chriſtian does to compaſs his falvation. In 
fhort, we went on our way in diſcourſe. The rich 
followed their wealth, and the poor the rich, beg- 
ging what Providence had denied them. The ſtub- 
born and obſlinate went away by themſelves; for 
they would hear no body that was wiſer than them- 
ſelves, but ruſled on, and preft ftill to be foremoſt. 
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The magiſtrates drew after them all the ſollicitors 
and attornies Corrupt judges were carried away 
by paſſion and avarice; and vain and ambitious 
princes, trailed along by p:incipalities and common- 
wealths. There was a vaſt multitude of prieſts upon 


this road too; and I faw one full regiment of ſoldi- - 


ers there, which would have been brave fellows in- 
deed, if they had been but half ſo good at praying 
and fighting, as they were at ſwearing. Their whole 
diſcourſe was of their adventures: how narrowly 
they came off at ſuch an aſſault; what wounds they 
received upon another breach; and then what de- 
ſtruction they made at ſuch a time of ſheep and 
poultry. But all they ſaid came in at one ear, and 
went out at the other. © Do not you remember, 
, Grrah,” ſays one, how we clawed it away at ſuch 
a place!” * Yes, you rogue you,” cries the other, 
„hen you were ſo drunk you took your aunt for 
the bawd.” Theſe, and ſuch as theſe, were the on- 
Iy 2xploits they could truly boaſt of. 

WHriLE they were upon theſe glorious rhodo- 
montades, certain generous ſpirits from the right- 
hand way, that knew what they were, by the boxes 
cf paſſports, teſtimonials, and recommendations, they 
wore at their girdles, cried out to them, as if it had 
been to an attack: Pall on, fall on, my lads, and 
follow me. This, this is the path of honour; and, 
if you were not cowards, you would not quit it for 
fear of a fatiguing march, or an ill lodging. Cou- 
rage, comrades, and be aſſured that this combat, 
well fought, makes all your fortunes, and crowns 
you for ever. Here you fhall be ſure both of pay and 
reward, without caſting the iſſue of all your bazards 


9.5 W@ &® Lk 117 


and hopes upon the empty promiſes of princes. How 
long will you purſue this trade of blood and rapine, 
and accuſtom your ears and tongues to the tragical 
exclamations of burn, no quarter, kill, or die? Ir is 
not pay, or pillage, but virtue, that is a brave man's 


recompence. Truſt to her, and ſhe will not deceive 


you. If it be war you love, come to us; b-ar arms 
on the right ſide, and we will find you work. Do 
not you know that man's liſe is a warfare? That the 
world, the fleſh, and the devil, are three vigilant e- 
nemies? And that it is as much as his ſoul is worth 
to put himſelf, but for one minute, out of his guard? 
Princes tell you, that your blood and your lives are 
theirs; and that to ſhed the one, and loſe the other, 
in their ſervice, is no obligation, but a duty. You 
are ſtill, however, to look to the cauſe; wherefore 
turn head, and come along with us, and be happy.” 
The ſoldiers heard all this with exceeding patience 
and attention; but the brand of cowardice had ſuch 
an effect upon them, that withcut any more ado, 
like men of honour, they preſently wheeled about, 
drew, and, as bold as lions, charged headlong into 
a tavern.” 

AFTER this we faw a troop of women upon the 
highway to hell, with their bags, and their fellows 
at their heels, ever and anon joſtling one another. 
On the other ſide, a number of good people, that 
were almoſt at the end of their journey, came over 
into the wrong road; for the right hand way grow- 
ing eaſier and wider towards the end, and that on 
the left-hand, on the contrary, narrower, they thought 
they had been out of the way, and ſo came into us: 
but as many of ours went over to them, upon the 
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ſame miſtake. Among the reſt, I ſaw a great lady, 
without either coach, ſedan, or any living creature 
with her, foot it all the way to hell; which was to 
me ſo great a wonder, conſidering how the had liv- 
ed in the world, that I preſently looked for a pub- 
lic notary to make an entry of it. The woman was 
in a mcſt miſerable pickle; and I did not know 
what defign ſhe might drive on under that diſguiſe; 
but finding never a notary or regiſter at hand, tho' 
I miſſed my particular aim, yet I was well enough 
pleaſed, as I took it for granted, that I was in my 
ready way to heaven. But when I came afterward to 
reflect upon the croſſes, affliftions, and mortificati- 
ons, that lie in the way to Paradiſe; and to conſi- 
der, that there was nothing of that upon this road; 
but, on the contrary, laughing, finging, frolicking, 
and all manner of jollity: this, I muſt own, gave me 
a qualm, and made me a little doubtful whither I 
was going. | 

I was quickly, however, dclivered of that doubt, 
by a gang of married men, that we overtook with 
their wives in their hands, in evidence of their mor- 
tificatioris. My wife is my witneſs,” cries one, 
that every day ſince I married her has been a ſaſt- 
ing-day to me, to pamper her with broths and jel- 
lies: and my wite knows how I have humbled my 
body by nakedneſs: for I have hardly allowed myſelf 
a rag to my back or a ſhoe to my foot, to maintain 
her in her coach, pages, gowns, petticoats, and jew- 
els: ſo that upon the whole, I perceive, © an un- 
lucky hit with a wife, gives a man as much right to 
the catalogue of martyrs, as if ke had ended his days 
at the ſtake.” 
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Tux miſery theſe poor wretches endured, made 
me think myſelf in the right again; until I heard a 
cry behind me, make way there, make way for the 
apothecaries.” Bleſs me, thought I, if they be here, 
we are certainly going to the devil: and fo it prov- 
ed; for we were juſt then come to a little door, that 
was made like a mouſe-trap, where it was eaſy to get 
in, but there was no getting out again. 

IT was very odd, that ſcarce any body ſo much as 
dreamt of hell all the way we went; and yet every 
body knew where they were, as ſoon as they came 
there, and cried out with one voice, ** Miſerable 
creatures! we are all damned, we are all damned.” 
That word made my heart ake: and 1s it come to 
that, ſaid I! Then did I begin, with tears in my 
eyes, to reflect upon what I had left in the world: 
as my relations, friends, ladies, miſtreſſes, and, in 
a word, all my old acquaintance; when, with a hea- 
vy ſigh, looking behind me, I ſaw a great part of 
them poſting after me. It gave me, methought, _ 
ſome comfort, that I ſhould have ſo good company, 
vainly imagining that even hell itſelf might be capa- 
ble of ſome relief. 

PROCEEDING farther on, I was gotten into a 
crowd of tailors, that ſtood up ſneaking in a corner, 
for fear of the Devil. At the firſt door, there were 
ſeven devils taking the names of thoſe that entered; 
and aſking mine, and my quality, they let me paſs. 
But examining the tailors, Theſe fellows,” cried 
one of the devils, ** come in ſuch crowds, as if hell 
was only made for tailors “ How many are they: ? 
faid another: anſwer was made, About a hur- 
dred.” There muſt be more than a hundred,” ſays 
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the other, © if they be tailors; for they never come 
under a thouſand or twelve nundred ſtrong; and we 
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have ſo many of them here already, I know not where 


we ſhall ſtow them. Say the word, my maſters, 
ſhall we let them in or no?“ The poor tailors were 
all trembling at that, for fear they ſhould not get in; 
but, in the end, they had the favour to be admitted. 
Certainly, ſaid I, theſe folks are but in an ill con- 
dition, when it is a menace for the devils themſelves 
to refuſe to receive them. Thereupon, a huge, o- 
vergrown, club-footed, crump-ſhouldered devil, 
threw them into a deep hole. Seeing ſuch a mon- 
ſter of a devil, I aſked him, how he came to be fo 
deformed? He told me, he had ſpoiled his back 
with carrying tailors: © for,” ſaid he, I have been 
made uſe of as a ſumpter to fetch them; but now of 
late they ſave me that labour, and come fo falt of 
themſelves, that it is one devil's work to diſpoſe of 


them.” While he was yet ſpeaking, there came an- 


other glut of them; and I was obliged to make way, 
that the devil might have room to get in, who pil- 
ed them up, and told me, they made the beſt fewel 
in hell. 

I paSSED forward then into a little dark alley, 
where it made me ſtart to hear one call me by my 
name, and with much ado, I perceived a fellow there 
all wrapt up in ſmoak and flame. Alas! fir,” farts 
he, have you forgot your old bockſeller in the 
Strand?” I cry thee mercy, good Livewell, fail I: 
what ! art thou here? © Yes, yes, br,” ſays he, © it 
is even too true.” I never dreamt it would have come 
to this. He thought I muſt needs pity him, when 
I knew him; but truly I reflected rather upon the 
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juſtice of his puniſhment; for, in a word, his ſhop 
was the very mint of hereſy, ſchiſm, and ſedition. 
I put on a face of compathon, however, to give him 
a littie eaſe, which he took hold of, and thus vented 
his complaint: Well, fir,” ſays he,“ I would rather 
my father had made me a hangman when he made 
me a bookſeller; for we arecalled toaccount for other 
men's works, as well as for our own: and one thing 
caſt in our diſh is, the ſelling of tranſlations fo dog- 
cheap, that every fot knows now as much as would 
formerly have made a paſſable doctor; nay, every 
greom, and valet is grown as familiar with Homer, 
Virgil, and Ovid, as with the Seven Champions, or 
Robinfon Crufoe.” He would have talked on, if a 
devil had not ſtopped his mouth with a whiff from 
a roll of his own papers, and choaked him with the 
ſmoak of it. The peſtilent fume would have dif- 
patched me too, if I had not got preſently out of 
reach. But I went my way, ſaying this to myſelf : 
If the bookſeller be thus criminal, how guilty muſt 
the author be! 

I was delivered from this meditation, by the 
groans of ſeveral ſouls that were under 
the laſh, and the devils tyrannizing over them with 
whips and ſcourges. I enquired, what they were? 
And it was told me, That there was a plot among 
the Hackney-coachmen to exhibit an information 
againſt the devils, for taking the whip out of theic 
hands, and ſetting up a trade they had never ſerved 
their time to, which is directly contrary to the ſtatute. 
Well, ſaid I: but what are theſe tormented here? 
With that an old ſour- looking coachman took the 
anſwer out of the devil's mouth, and told me; That 
h F 
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it was becauſe they came to hell on horſeback; which, 
they pretended, was a privilege that did not belong 
to rogues of their quality. Speak truth, and 
be hanged,” cried the devil; “and make an honeſt 
confeſhon here. Say, firrah, how many bawdy 


journies have you made to Hackney? How many | 


nights have you ſtood pimping at Vauxhall? How 
many whores and knaves have you brought to- 
gether? And, how many lies have you told, to 
keep all private, fince you firſt ſet up this ſcan- 
dalous trade? There was a coachman near who 
had ſerved a judge, and thought it was no more for 
his old maſter to fetch a raſcal out of hell, than 
out of Newgate; which made this fellow ſtand 
npon his points, and aſk the devil, how he durſt 
give that language to ſo honourable a profeſſion; 
« for,” ſays he © who is better dreſſed than your 


coachmen? Are we not in our velvets, embroideries, 


and laces? and as glorious as ſo many Phactons ? 
Have not our maſters reaſon to be good to us, when 
their necks are at ſtake, and their lives at our 
mercy? Nay, we govern thoſe, many times, that 
govern kingdoms: a prince is in almoſt as much 
danger of his coachman as of his phyſician; and 
there are thoſe who underſtand it too, and them- 
ſelves, and us; and who will not ſtick to truſt their 


their coachmen as far as they would do their 


confeſſors. There is no abſurdity in the compari- 
ſon; for if they know ſome of their privacies, we 
know more; yes, and perhaps more than we will ſpeak 
of.”” © What have we here to do?” cried a devil 
that was ready to ſplit his fides with laughing; 
« A coachman in his tropes and figures: an arator 
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inſtead of a wagonner? The ſlave has broke his bridle, 
and got his head at liberty, and now he will never 
have done.“ No, why thculd he?“ fays another 
that had ſerved a lady more ways then one, “is 
this the beſt entertainment you can afford your ſer- 
vants, your daily drudges? I am ſure we bring you 
a good commodity, well packed; well conditioned ; 
well perfumed; right, neat and clean: not like your 
city-ware, that comes dirty to you, up to the knees; 
and yet every draggle-tailed wench, and (kip- kennel, 
ſhall be better uſed than we. Ah! the ingratitude 
of this place! If we had done as much for ſome- 
body elſe, as we have done for you, we ſhould 
not have been now to ſeek for our wages. When 
you have nothing elſe to ſay, you tell me that I am 
puniſhed for carrying the ſick, the gouty, the lame, 
to church, to maſs; or ſome ſtraggling virgins, 
back again to their cloiſter: which is a great falſ- 
hood: for I am able to prove, that all my trading 
lies at the play-houſes, bawdy-houſes, taverns, balls, 
collations; or elſe at the tour-a-la» node, where there 
was ſtill appointed ſome after-meeting to treat of 
certain affairs, that highly import the intereſt and 
welfare of your dominions. I have indeed carried 
my miſtreſs ſometimes to the church-door, but it 
fignified no more than if I had carried her to a 
conventicle; for all her buſineſs there was to meet 
her gallant, and to agree when they ſhould meet 
next; according to the way of devotion now in faſhi- 
on. In aword, it is moſt certain, that I never took 
any creature, knowingly, into my coach, that had 
ſo much as a good thought: and this was ſo well 
known, that it was all one, to aik, if a lady were a 
F 2 | 
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maid; or if ſhe had ever been in my coach. If 

it appeared ſhe had, he that married her, knew 
beſore-hand what he had to truſt to. And, after 
all this, how excellently have you rewarded ns!” 
With that the devil fell a laughing; and, with five 
or fix twinging jerks, half flayed the poor coach- 
man; ſo that I was very glad to retire; in pity part- 
ly to the coachman, and partly to myſelf; for the 
currying of a coachman is little better than the 
turning up of a dunghill. 

I NEXT went into a deep vault, where I began 
immediately to ſhudder, and my teeth chattered in 
my head. I aſked the meaning of it; and there 
came up to me a devil, with kibed heels, and his 
toes all mortiſied, who told me that that quarter 
was allotted to buffoons and drolls, which are a 
people,” ſays he, of fo ſtarved a conceit, and fo 
cold a diſcourſe, that we are obliged to chain, and 
lock them up, for fear they ſhould ſpoil the temper 
of our fire.” I aſked if a man might ſee them. The 
devil told me, yes, and ſhewed me one of the 
lewdeſt kennels in hell. There were they at it, 
pecking at one another, and playing the ſame foot- 
eries over and over again that they had praQtiſed 
upon earth. Among the buffoons, I ſaw ſeveral 
that paſſed here in the world for men of honeſty 
and honour; which were in, as the devil told me, 
ſor flattery; and were a ſpecies of buffoons, that goes 
betwixt the back and the tree. But, why are they 
condemned?” ſaid IJ. The other buffoons are con- 
demned,” replied thedevil, “ for want of favour; and 
theſc, for having too much, and abuſing it. You muſt 
know, they come upon vs ſtill at unawares; and 
yet they find all things in readineſs; the cloth laid, 
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and the bed made, as if they were at home. 
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To fay 
the truth, we have ſome ſort of kindneſs for them 
for they fave us a great deal of trouble in tormenting. 
one another. 

„Do you ſee him there? That was a wicked 
and a partial judge; and all he has to fay for him- 
ſelf, is, That he remembers the time when he could 
have broke the neck of two honeſt cauſes, tho? he 
put them only out of joint. That good fellow 
there, was a careleſs huſband, and him we lodge too 
with the buffoons. He fold his wife's portion, wile 
and all, to pleaſe his companions; aud turned 
both into an annuity. That lay there, tho' a 
great one, is obliged to take up with the buffoons, 
for they are both of a humour: what they do with 
their talk, ſhe does with her body, and ſeaſons it to 
all appetites. In ſhort, you fall find buffoons in 


all conditions; and, in eticcc, tnere are fiigu 23 


many, as there are men and women; for the whole 
world is given to jeering, ſlandering, backbiting, 
and there are more natural buſfoons than artifi- 
cial. 

Ar my leaving the vault, I ſaw near a thouſand. 
devils following a drove of paſtry-cooks, and break- 
ing their heads, as they paſſed along, with iron- 
peels. * Alas!” cried one of them, that was yet 
in whole ſkin, © it is hard the fin of the fleſh 
ſhould be laid to our charge, that never had to- da 
with women.” „ Impudent rafcals,” cried the 
Devil, “who has deſerved Hell, if you have 
not? How many thouſand men have ſuch ſlovens 
poiſoned with the greaſe of their heads, and 
allow, inſtrad of mutton-ſewet? With kitchen - 
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ſtuff pies for marrow? and flies for currants ? How 
many ſtomachs have they turned into layſtals with 
dogs-fleſh, horſe-fleſh, and other carrion, that they 
have put into them ? And yet do theſe rogues com- 
plain, in the Devil's name, of their ſufferings! Leave 
your bawling, ye ragamuffins,“ continues he, and 
know, that the pain you endure is nothing to that 
of your tormentors. And, for your part,” ſays he, to 
me, with a ſour look, “ becauſe you are a ſtran- 
ger, you may go about your buſineſs; but we have 


a a crow to pluck with theſe fellows before we have 


done.” 


I DESCENDED next a pair of ſtairs which lead 
tw a huge cellar, where I ſaw men burning in un- 
quenchable fire; and one of them roaring, cried out, 
«I never over-ſold, I never ſold, but at confcionable 
rates; why am I puniſhed thus?” I durſt have ſworn 
jt had been Judas; but going nearer to him, to 
ſee if he had a red head, I ſound him to be a mer- 
chant of my acquaintance, that died not long 
ſince. How now, old Martin, faid I; art thou here? 
He was dogged, becauſe I did not call him fir, 
and made no anſwer. I ſaw his grief, and told 
him how much he was to blame to cheriſh that 
ranity, even in Hell, which had brought him thi- 
ther. And what do you think of it now, ſaid I; had 
not you better have traded in Blacks than Chriſ- 
tians? Had not you better have contented your- 
ſelf with a little honeſtly got, than run the hazard 
of your ſoul for an eſtate; and have gone to Hea- 
ven on foot, rather than to the Devil on horſeback ? 
My friend was as mute as a fiſh; whether out of 
anger, ſhame or grief, I know not. And then a 
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devil in office took up the diſcourſe : ** Theſe cheat- 
ing raſcals,” ſays he, did they think to govern the 
world with their own weights and meaſures, in 


ſecula ſeculorum? Methinks, the blinking, and 
falſe lights of their ſhops, ſhould have minded them 


of their quarter in this world, before-hand: and it 
is all a cafe, with jewellers, goldſmiths, and other 
trades, that ſerve only to flatter and bolſter up the 
world in luxury and folly. But if people would be 
wiſe, theſe youths ſhould have little enough to do. 
For what is their cloth of gold and filver, their ſilks, 
their diamonds, and pearls, which they ſell at their 
own price, but meer wantonneſs and ſuperfluity? 
Theſe are they that inveigle men into all manncr 
of extravagant expences, and ſo ruin them inſenſi- 
bly, under pretcnce of kindneſs, and credit, for they 
ſet every thing at double the rate; and if their 
creditors keep not touch at a day, their perſons are 
impriſoned; their goods ſeized; and their eſtates 
extended: and they that helped to make a prince be- 


fore, are now the forwardeſt to put the wretch into 


the condition of a beggar.” | 
The Devil would have talked on, if I had given 


| him the bearing; but there was ſuch a laugh ſer 


up on one fide of mc, as if they would all have ſplit; 
and I went to ſee what the matter was; for it was a 
ſtrange thing, methought, to hear them ſo merry in 
Hell The buſineſs was, there were two men upon 


a ſcaffold, in gzntec! habits, hallowing with all their 


might. One of them had a great parchment in 

bis hand diſplayed with divers labels hanging at it, 

and ſeveral ſeals. I thought at firſt it might have 

been execution-day, and took the writing for a 
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pardon or reprieve. At every word they ſpoke, a 
matter of ſeven or eight thouſand devils burſt out 
a laughing, as if they would have cracked their 
fides. And this again made me think, it might 
be ſome merry-Andrew or mountebank, ſhewing 
his tricks, or his atteſtations; with his congregation 
of fools about him: but nearer I found my miſtake; 
and that the devils* mirth made the gentlemen 
angry. Atlaſt I perceived that this great earneſt- 
neſs of theirs was only to make out their pedigree, 
and get themſelves paſt for gentlemen; the parch- 
ment being a teſtimonial from the Herald's Office 
to that purpoſe. * My Father,” ſays he with the 
writing in his hand, bore arms for his majeſty 
on many honourable occaſions, in watching and 
warding; and has made many a tall fellow ſpeak to 
the conſtable, at all hours of the night. My 
uncle was the firſt man that ever was of the order 
of St. James, and we have had five brave com- 
manders of our family, by my father's fide, that 
have ſerved the ſtate in the quality of marihal's men 
and turnkeys, and given his majeſty a fair account 
ci all the priſoners committed to their charge: and 
by my mother's fide it cannot be denied, but that 
I am honourably deſcended; for my grand-mother 
was never without a dozen chamber-maids and 
nurſes in the family.” Perhaps it was her trade,” 


cried the Devil, ** to procure ſervices and ſervants, 


and conſequently to deal in that commodity.” Well 
well,” ſaid the cavalier, “ ſhe was what ſhe was; and 
I am ſure I tell you nothing but truth. Her huſ- 
band worea ſword, by his place ; for he was adeputy- 
marſhal; and, to prove myſelf a man of honour, I 


have it here in black and white, under the ſeal of 
the office. Why mult I then be quartered among 
a pack of raſcals?” My gentleman,” replied the 
devil, © your grandfather wore a ſword, as he was 
uſher to a fencing-ſchool; and we know very well 
what his ſon, and grand-child can pretend to. But 
let that paſs; you have led a wicked and infamous 
life, and ſpent your time in whoring, drinking, an- 
blaſpheming, and in lewd company; and do you 
tell us now of the privileges of your nobility; your 
teſtimonials, and the ſeal of the office, and all? 
there is no honour, but virtue ; and, it your chil- 
dren, though they had a ſcoundrel to their father, 
ſhould come to do honourable and worthy things, 
we ſhould look upon them as perſons ſacred, and 
not dare to meddle with them. Eut ta. king is to 
no purpoſe; you were always a couple of pitiful 
fellows, and your tails are ſcarce worth the ſcalding. 
Have at you, then,” ſays he: and, at the wer“, 
with a huge iron bar, he gave them ſuch a ſalute 
over tne buttocks, that they iook two or thee turns 
in the air, heels over head, ani] dropped at laſt into 
the common-ſewer, where never any man as yet 
found the bottom. 

Wu his companions had ſeen him eut that 
caper; This uſage,” ſays one of them, may be 
well enough for a parchment gentieman; but a ca- 
valier of my extraction and profeſſion, I ſuppole you 
will treat ſome what more reſpectfully.” * Cavya- 
lier,” cried the devil, if you have brought no better 
plea along with you than the antiquity of your 
houſe, you may even follow your comrade, for aught 
I know; we find very few antient families that EI 
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not ſome oppreſſot or ufurper for their founder; andi 
they are commonly continued by the ſame means 
they were begun. How many are there of our ti- 
tular nobility, that write noble, purely upon account 
of their violence and injuſtice? Their ſubjects and 
Lenants, what with impoſitions, hard ſervices, and 
racked rents; are they not worſe than ſlaves? If they 
happen to have any thing extraordinary, (as a plea- 
ſant fruit, a handſome colt, or a fat cow) and the 
landlord, or his ſweet lady, take a liking to it, they 
muſt either ſubmit to part with it gratis, or elſe take 
their pay in foul language, or even blows: and it is 
well if they eſcape ſo; for very often, when the fign is in 
Gemini, their wives and daughters go to pot, without 
any regard of laws either ſacred or prophane. What 
horrid blaſphemies do they make uſe of to get credit 
with a miſtreſs or a creditor, upon a faithleſs pro- 
miſe! How intolerable is their pride and inſolence, 
even towards many conſiderable officers, both in 
church and ſtate! They behave themſelves as if all 
people below their quality and rank in the world, 
were but as ſo many brutes, or worſe: as if human 
blood were not all of a colour: as if nature had not 
brought them into the world the common way, or 
moulded them of the fame materials with the mean- 
eſt wretches upon the earth. And then, for ſuch as 
have military charges and commands, how many 
great officers are there, that, without any conſidera- 
tion of their own, or their prince's honour, fall to 
ſpoil and pillage; defrauding the ſtate with falſe mu- 

ers, cheating the ſoldiers of their pay, and giving 
them, inſtcad of their due from the prince, a liber- 
ty of taking what is not their due from the people? 
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Forcing them to take the bread out of the poor la- 
bourers mouths, to fill their own bellies; and pro- 
tecting them, when they have done, in the moſt ex · 


ecrable outrages imaginable: and, that the poor ſol- 


dier comes at laſt to be diſmiſſed, or diſbanded, 
lame, ſick, beggarly, almoſt naked and with nothing 
left him to truſt to, but the highway to-keep him 
from ſlarvingz what miſchief is there in che world 
that theſe men are not the cauſe of? How many 
good families ace entirely ruined, and, at this day 
in the hoſpital, ior truſting to their oaths and pro- 
miſes, and becoming bound for them for vaſt ſums 
of money to maintain them in drink and whores, 
and in every ſpecies of luxury and riot?” This 
rh-torical devil would have ſaid a thouſand times 
more, but that his companions called him off, and 
told him they had buſineſs elſewhere. The cavalier 
hearing th.t, „ My friend,” faid he, your morals 
are very good but yet, with your favour, all men 
are not alike.” here is never a barrel the bet- 
ter herring,” faid the devil; “ you are all of you 
tainted with original fin; and if you bad been any 
better than your fellows, you had never been ſent to 
this place. But if you are indeed fo noble as you 
ſay, you are worth the burning, if it were but for 
your aſhes; and, that you may have no cauſe of con- 
plaiat, you ſhall ſee that we will treat you like a per- 
fon of condition,” At that inſtant two devils pre- 
ſented themſelves; the one bridled and faddled, and 
the other doing the office of the ſquire, holding the 
ſtirrup with his left-hand, and giving the gentleman 
a lift into the ſaddle with the other. This was no 
ſooner done, but away he went like an arrow out 
F 6 
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af a bow. I aſked the devil then into what coun- 
try he cairied him: and he told me not far; for it 
was only matter of decorum, to ſend the nobility to 
hell on horſeback, *©* "Turn your eyes to that fide 
now,” ſays he. I did fo, and there I faw the 
poor cavalier in a huge furnace, with the firſt in- 
ventors of nobility and arms; as Cain, Cham, Nim- 
rod, Eſau, Romulus, Tarquin, Nero, Caligula, Do- 
mitian, Heliogabalus, and ſeveral other brave fel - 
lows, that had made themſelves famous by uſurpa- 
tion and blood. The place was a little too hot for 
me, therefore I retired, meditating on what I had 
heard, and not a little ſatisfied with the diſcourſe of 
ſo Izarned a devil. Till that time, I imagined the 
devil was a notorious liar; but I find now that he 
can ſpeak the truth when he thinks proper; and I 
would not for all I am worth but have heard him 
preach. 

Warn I was thus far, my curioſity carried me 
ſtill farther; and, within twenty yards, I came to a 
large muddy ſtinking lake, near twice as big as that 
of Geneva; and heard in it ſo ſtrange a noiſe, that 
I was almoſt out of my wits, to know what it was. 
They told me, that the lake was ſtored with dueg- 
nas, which are metamorphoſed into a kind of frogs 


in Hell, and continually ſputtering and croaking. 
Methought the converſion was apt enough; for they 


are neither fiſh nor fleſh, no more than frogs; and 
only the lower parts of them are men's meat; but 
their heads are enough to turn a very good ſtomach, 
I could not but laugh to ſez how they gaped, and 
ſtretched out their legs as they ſwam; and ſtill as 
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we came nearer they ſcudded away and dived to the 
bottom. 

TrERE was ſo poiſonous a vapour in this place, 
that I was obliged to leave it, and I ſtruck off to the 
left hand; where I ſaw ſeveral old men beating their 
breaſts, and tearing their faces, with bitter groans 
and lamentations. It made my heart ake to ſee them, 
and I aſked what they were? I was informed, That 
I was now in the quarter of the fathers that damned 
themſelves, to raiſe their poſterity; which are cal- 
led by ſome, the unadviſed. Wretch that I am!” 
cried one of them, © the greateſt penitent that ever 
lived, never ſuffered the mortification I have endur- 
ed; I have watched, I have faſted, I have ſcarce had 


any cloaths to my back; my whole life has been a 


reſtleſs courſe of torment, both of body and mind; 
and all this to get money for my children, that 1 
might ſee them well married, purchaſe them pofts 
at court, or procure them ſome other preferment in 
the world; ſtarving myſelf in the concluſion, rather 
than I would lefſen the proviſion I had made for my 
poſterity: and yet, notwithſtanding this my fatherly 
care, I was ſcarce ſooner dead than forgotten; and 
my next heir buried me without tears or mourning, 
and indeed without ſo much as paying my legacies, 
or praying for my ſoul, as if they had already re- 
ceived certain intelligence of my damnation. To 
encreaſe my miſery, the prodigals are now ſquan- 
dering and conſuming that eſtate in gaming, whor- 
ing and debauches, which I had gained by ſo much 
induſtry, vexation and oppreſſion, for which I ſuffer 


at this inſtant ſuch inſupportable torments.” <« This 
ſhould have been thought on before, ſaid a devilg 
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« for ſure you have heard of the old ſaying, “ hap» 
py the child whoſe father goes to the devil” At 
which word, the old miſer broke out into freſh la - 
mentation, tcaring his fleſh in ſo rueful a manner 
that I could no longer bear the ſight. 

A LITTLE farther, there was a diſmal gloomy 
dungeon, where I heard the clattering of chains, the 
crackling of flames, the ſmacking of whips, and a 
confuſed outcry of complaints. I aſked what quar- 
ter thiz was; and they told me it was the quarter of 
the late repentantss What are thoſe? ſaid I. An- 
ſwer was made, that they were a company of bru- 
tiſh ſots, ſo abſolutely delivered up to vice, that they 
were damned inſenſible; and in hell before they 
knew any thing of the matter.” They are now re- 
flecting upon their miſcarriages and omiſſions, and 
continually crying out, Oh that I had examined my 
conſcience! Oh that I had frequented the facra- 
ments! Oh that 1 had humbled myſelf with faſting 
and prayer! Oh that I bad, ſerved God as I ought! 
Oh that I had viſited the ſick, and been charitable 
to the poor! Oh that I had ſet a watch hefore the 
door of my lips!” 

I LEFT theſe late repentants, as it appeared, in 
exchange for worſe, which were confined in a low 
court, and the naſtieſt that ever I ſaw. Theſe were 
ſuch as had continually in their mouth, „God is 
merciful, and will pardon me.” How can this be, 
faid I, that theſe people ſhould be damned, when 
condemnation is an act of juſtice, not of mercy ? 
« ] perceive you are ſimple,” cried the Devil; © for 
half theſe you ſee here, are condemned with the 
mercy of God in their mouths; and, to explain my- 
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ſelf, conſider, I befeech ye, how many ſinners are 
there that go on in their ways, in ſpite of reproof 
and good counſel; and ſtill this is their anſwer, 
& God is merciful, and will not damn a ſoul for 
ſuch a trifle.” But let them talk of mercy as they 
pleaſe; ſo long as they perſiſt in a wicked life, we 
are like to have their company at laſt.” By your 
argument, ſaid I, there is no truſting to divine mer - 
cy. Lou miſtake me,” cried the devil, “ for e- 
very good thought and work flows from that mercy. 
But this I ſay, he that perſeveres in his wickedneſs, 
and makes uſe of the name of mercy, only to palli- 
ate his impieties, does but mock the Almighty, and 
has no title to that mercy. For it is in vain to ex- 
pea mercy from above, without doing any thing in 
order to obtain it. It properly belongs to the righte- 
ous and the penitent; and they that have the moſt 
of it upon the tongue, bave commonly the leaſt 
thought of it in their hearts: and it is a great aggra- 
vation of guilt to fin the more, in confidence of an 
abounding mercy. I muſt own, that ſeveral are re- 
ceived to mercy who are utterly unworthy of itz 
which is no wonder; no man of himſelf can deſerve 
it: but men are ſo careleſs of ſeeking it betimes, 
that they put that off to the laſt which ſhould have 
been the firſt part of their buſineſs; and frequent- 
ly their life is at an end before they begin their re- 
pentance.” I was ſtruck to hear ſo damned a doctor 
make ſo good a ſermon; but there I left him. 

I caME next to a noiſome dark hole, where I be - 
held a company of dyers, all in dirt and ſmoak, in- 
termixed with the devils; and fo alike, that it would 
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have puzzled the ſubtileſt inquiſitor in Spain to have 
diſtinguiſied them. 

I PERCEIVED at my elbow an odd kind of mung- 
rel devil, begot betwixt a black and a white, with a 
head ſo beſtuck with little horns, that at a diſtance 
it had the appearance of a hedge-hog. I had the 
boldneſs to aſk him where they quartered the Sodo- 
mites, the old women and the cuckolds? “ As for 
cuckolds,” ſaid he, “they are all over Hell, with- 
out any certain quarter or ſtation: and in truth, it 
is no eaſy matter to know a cuckold from a devil; 
for, like kind huſbands, they wear their wives tavours 
ſill, and the very ſame head · pĩeces, in hell, that they 
wore while upon earth. As to the Sodomites, we 
have no more to do with them than needs muſt; 
but upon all occaſions, we either fly cr face them: 
for, if ever we come to give them a broadſide, it is 
ten to one but we get a hit between wind and wa- 
ter; and yet we fence with our tails, as well as we 
can, and they get now and then a flap over the 
mouth into the bargain. And for the old women; 
we make ihem ſtand off; for we take as little plea- 
ſure in them as you do: and yet the jades will be 
perſecuting us with their paſſions; and ye ſhall have 
a bawd of fifty-five do all the gambols of a girl of 
fifteen: yet, after all this, there is not an old wo- 
man in hell; for, let her be as old as you pleaſe, 
bald, blind, toothleſs, wrinkled, and decrepid; this 
is not her age, ſhe will tell you, but, by a terrible 
fit of ſickneſs laſt year, that fetched off her hair, 
and brought her fo low, that ſhe has not yet reco- 
vered her fleſh again. She loſt her eyes by a hot 
rheum; and utterly ſpoiled her teeth by cracking of 
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peach-ſtones and eating of ſweetmeats when ſhe was 
a maid; and, when the weight of her years has al- 
moſt brought both ends together, it is nothing, ſhe 
will tell ye, but a crick ſhe has got in her. back: 
and though ſhe might recover youth again by con- 
ſeſſing her age, yet ſhe always denies it.” 

Mr attention was next taken up with a number 
of people making their moan, that they had been 
carried off by ſudden death. That is an arrant 
lie,” cried a devil, © ſaving this gentleman's pre- 
ſence; for no man dies ſuddenly; death ſurprizes 
no man, but gives all men ſufficient warning and 
notice,” I was much taken with the deviPs civili- 
ty and diſcourſe, which he thus continued. Do 
you complain,” ſays he, of ſudden death, that have 
carried death about you ever ſince you were born; 
that have been entertained with daily ſpectacles of 
carcaſſes and funerals; that have heard ſo many ſer- 
mons upon the ſubject, and read ſo many books up- 
on the frailty of life, and the certainty of death ? 
Are you not ſenſible, that every moment ye live 
brings ye nearer to your end? Your cloaths wear 
out, your woods and your houſes decay, and yet ye 
hope that your bodies ſhould be immortal. What 
are the common accidents and diſeaſes of life, but 
ſo many warnings to provide yourſelf for a remove ? 
Ye have death at your table in your daily food and 
nouriſhment; for your life is maintained by the 


death of other creatures: and you have the lively 


picture of it every night for your bedfellow. With 
what face then can you charge your misfortune up- 
on fudden death, who have ſpent your whole life, 
both at bed and board, among ſo many remembran- 


138 . 

ces of your mortality? No, no, change your ſtile, 
and hereafter confeſs yourſelves to have been careleſs 
and incredulous. Ye die, thinking you are not to 
die yet, and forgetting that Death grows upon you, 
and goes along with ye, from one end of your life 
to the other, without diſtinguiſhing of perfons or 
ages, ſex or quality, and whether it finds you well or 
ill doing; as the tree falls, ſo it hes.” 


Tonus toward my left-hand, I beheld ſeveral 


fouls that were put up in gallipots with affa-fcetida, 
galbanum, and a company of oils that ſerved them 
for ſyrup. What a confounded ſtink is here! cried 
I, ſtopping my noſe: we are now come undoubted- 
Iy to the devils neceflary-houſe. © No, no,” faid 
the tormentor, which was a kind of a yellowiſh 
complectioned devil, it is a confeCtion of apothe · 
caries: a ſort of people that are commonly damned 
for compounding the medicines by which their pa- 
tients hope to be faved. To give them their due, 
theſe are jour only true and chymical philoſophers, 
and worth a thouſand of Raymund Lullies, Hermes, 
Geber, Ruſpicella, Avicen, and their fellows. It 
is true they have written excellent things of the 
tranſmutation of metals, but did they ever make 
gold? Or, if they did, we have loſt the ſecret. 
Whereas, your apothecaries, out of a little puddle- 
water, a bundle of rotten ſticks, a box of flies; nay, 
out of toads, vipers, and a fir-reverence itſelf, ſhall 
ferch ye gold ready minted, and fit for the market; 
which is more than all your philoſophical projectors 
ever pretended to. 'There is no herb ſo poiſonous, 
nor any ſtone. fo dry, not even the pumice itſelf, 
dun they will extraft filves from it: and then, for 
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words, it is impoſſible to make up any word out of 
the four and twenty letters, but they will ſhew ye 
a drug, or a plant of the name; and turn the al- 
phabet into as good money as any in your pocket. 
Aſk them for an eye-tooth of à flying toad, they will 
tell ye, yes, ye may have it in powder; or, if you 
had rather have the infuſion of a tench of the moun- 
tains, in a little eel's milk, it is all one to them. If 
there be but any money ſtirring, you ſhall have what 
you will, though there be no ſuch thing in nature. 
So that it looks as if all the plants and ſtones in the 
creation had their ſeveral powers and virtues given 
them only for the apothecaries' ſakes; and as if words 
themſelves had been only made for their advantage, 
Ye call them apothecaries, but, inſtead of that, I 
pr'ythee, call them armorers, and their ſhops arſe- 
nals. Are not their medicines as certain death, as 
ſwords, daggers, or muſkets; while their patients 
are purged and blooded into the other world, with+ 
out any regard either to diſtemper, meaſure, or ſea- 
ſon ? 

Ir you will now behold the moſt diverting fight 
you have ſeen yet, walk but up theſe two ſteps, and 
you ſhall ſee a jury, or conſpiracy, of barber-ſurge- 
ons, fitting upon life and death.” You muſt think 
that any amuſement there was welcome: ſo I went 
up, and found it, I muſt own, a very pleaſant ſpec · 
tacle. Theſe barbers were moſt of them chained by 
the middle, their hands at liberty, and every one of 
them had a cittern about his neck, and upon his 
knees a cheſs-board; and ſtill as he reached to have 
a touch at the cittern, the inſtrument vanithed; as 
alſo did the cheſs-board, when be thought to have 
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a game at draughts. This was directly tantalizing 
the poor rogues; for a cittern is as natural to a bar - 
ber, as milk to a calf. Some of them were waſhing 
aſſesꝰ brains, and putting them in again; and ſcour- 
ing negroes to make them white. 

Wren I had laughed my fill at theſe fooleries, 
my next diſcovery was, of a vaſt multitude of peo- 
ple, grumbling and muttcring, that there was no 
body to look after them; no, not ſo much as to tor - 
ment them; as if their tails were not as well worth 
the toaſting as their neighbours?. Anſwer was made, 
That, being a kind of devils themſelves, they might 
put in for ſome fort of authority in the place, and 
execute the office of tormentors. This made me 
aſk what they were? And a devil very reſpectfully 
told me, That they were a company of ungracious, 
left-handed wretches, that could do nothing aright: 
« and their grievance was, that they were quarter- 
ed by themſelves: but not knowing whether they 
were men or no, or indeed what elſe to make of 
them, we did not know how to match them, or in 
what company to put them. In the world they are 
looked upon as ill omens; and let any man meet 
one of them upon a journey in a morning faſting, it 
is the ſame thing as if a hare had croſſed his way; 
for he preſently turns his head in diſcontent, and 
goes to bed again. You know that Scævola, when 
he found his miſtake, in killing another for Por- 


ſenna, the ſecretary for the prince, burnt his right - 


hand in revenge for the miſcarriage. Now the ſe- 
verity of the vengeance, was not ſo much the maim- 
ing or the crippling of himſelf, as the condemning 


| himſclf to be for ever left-handed. And ſo it is 
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with a malefaQor that ſuffers juſtice; the ſhame and 


puniſhment does not lie ſo much in the loſs of his 
right-hand, as that the other is left. And it was the 
curſe of an old bawd, to a fellow who had provoked 
her, „That he might go to the devil by the ſtroke 
of a left-handed man.” If the pcets ſpeak truth, as 
it were a wonder if they ſhould not, the left is the 
unlucky fide, and there never came any good from 
it. And, for my laſt argument againſt theſe crea- 
tures, the goats and reprobates ſtand upon the leſt- 
hand; and left-handed men are, in ſhort, a fort of 
creature that is made to do miſchief; nay, whether I 
ſhould call them men or no, I know not.” 
HEREUTON a devil made a ſign to me to come 
ſoftly to him; which I did, without ſpeaking a word 
or making the leaſt noiſe. ** Now,” ſays he, if you 
will ſee the daily exerciſe of ill- favoured women, 
look through that lattice-window.” There I faw 
ſuch a croud of ugly creatures as you would have 
bleſſed yourſelf to avoid them. Some with their 
faces ſo pounced and ſpeckled, as if they had been 
ſcarrified, and newly paſſed the cupping-glaſs, with 
2 world of little plaiſters, long, round, ſquare; and 
briefly cut out into ſuch a variety, that it would 
have perplexed a good mathematician to find out an- 
other figure; and you would have ſworn that they 
had been either at cats-play or cuffs. Others were 
fcraping their faces with pieces of glaſs, tearing up 
their eye-brows by the roots like mad; and ſome 
that had none to tear, were fetching out of their 
black boxes, ſuch as they could get or make: Others 
were powdering and curling the falſe locks, or fa- 
flening their new ivory tceth, in the ptace of their 
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tearing his fleſh, and beating his body, like a mad- 
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old ebony ones. Some were chewing lemon-peel, 
or cinnamon, to diſguiſe a foul breath, and raiſing 
themſelves upon their heels that their view might 
be the fairer, and their fall the deeper: Others were 
quarrelling with their looking-glaſſes, for ſnewin 
them ſuch ugly faces, and curſing the ſtate of Ve- 
nice for entertaining no better workmen : ſome were 
ſtuffing out their bodies like pack-faddles, to con- 
ceal ſecret deformities: and fome again had ſo ma- 
ny hoods over their faces to conceal their ruins, that 
I could hardly diſcern what they were; and theſe 
paſſed for penitents: others, with pots of pomatum, 
were ſleeking and poliſhing their faces; and indeed 
their foreheads were bright and ſhining, though 
there were neither ſuns nor ſtars in that firmament: 
ſome there were, in fine, that would have made a 
man fick, to ſee them at their coſmetic employ- 
ments. Well,” cried the Devil, © you ſee now 
how far a woman's wit and invention will carry her 
to her own deſtruction.” I could not ſpeak one 
word for aſtoniſhment at ſo horrid a ſpectacle, till I 
bad a little recollected myſelf: but then anſwered, 
If I may deal freely without offence, I dare defy all 
the devils in hell to ſurpaſs theſe women: let us be 
gone, for the ſight of them makes my very heart 
ake. 5 

«© TURN about then,” faid the Devil: I obeyed, 
and beheld a fellow fitting in a chair, all alone, ne- 
ver a devil near him: no fire, no froſt, no heat or 
cold, or any thing elſe, that I could perceive, to tor- 
ment him; and yet crying and roaring out the moſt 
hideouſly of any thing that I had yet heard in hell; 
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man; and his heart all the while bleeding, at his 
eyes. Good Lord, thought I, what is the matter 
with this wretch, that he yells out thus when no bo- 
dy hurts him! Fricnd, faid I, what is the meaning 
of all this fury and tranſport? For, fo far as I can 
ſee, there is nothing to trouble you. No, no,” 
ſays he, with a horrid outcry, and all the extrava- 
gances of a man in rage and deſpair, ** you do not 
ſee my tormentors; but the all-ſearching eye of the 
Almighty ſees my pains, as well as my tranſgreſſi - 
ons; and, with a ſevere, and implacable juſtice, has 
condemncd me to ſuffer puniſhments ſuitable to my 
crimes;” which words he uttered with redoubled 
clamours. My executioners are in my foul, and all 
the plagues of Hell in my conſcience: my memory 
ſerves me inſtead of a cruel devil: the remembrance 
of the good I ſhould have done, and omitted, and of 
ill I ſhould not have done, and did: the temem- 
brance of the ſalutary counſels I have rejected, and 
of the ill example I have given: and, for the aggra- 
vation of my miſery, where my memory leaves af- 
fitting me, my underſtanding begins; ſhewing me 
the glories and happineſs I have loſt, which others 
enjoy; who have gained heaven with leſs anxiety and 
pain, that I have endured to compaſs my damnati- 
on. Now am I always meditating on the comforts, 
beauties, felicities, and raptures of paradiſe; only to 
enflame and exaſperate my deſpair in Hell; begging, 
to no purpoſe, but for one moment's interval of caſe, 
without obtaining any; for my will is alſo as inex- 
orable, as either my memory or my underſtanding. 
And theſe, my friend, are the three faculties of my 
foul; which divine juſtice, ſor my fins, has convert - 
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ed into three tormentors, that ſilently torture me; 
theſe the three flames that burn me without conſum- 
ing. And if I chance at any time to have the leaſt 
remiſſion or reſpite, the worm of my conſcience 
gnaws my ſoul, and gives it an inſatiable hunger to 
an immortal aliment.” At that word, turning to- 
wards me with a helliſh yell, “ Mortal,” faid he, 
* learn, and be aſſured from me, that all thoſe that 
either bury or miſemploy their talents, carry a hell 
within themſelves, and are damned even above 
ground.“ Upon this I left him, very penſive. Well, 
thought I, what a weight of fin lies upon this crea- 
- ture's conſcience! Whereupon the Devil obſerving 


me in a pauſe, told me in my ear, That this fellow 
had been an atheiſt, and believed neither God nor 
Devil. Preſerve me then, ſaid I, from that unſanc- Þ 


tiſied wiſdom, which ſerves us only for our farther 
condemnation. 


I HAD hardly gone a ſtep or two aſide, when I faw 


a multitude of people running after burning chari- 


ots, with a great many ſouls in them, and the de- 


vils tearing them with pincers; and before them | 


marched certain officers, making proclamation of 


their ſentence; which with much ado I got near e- 


nough to hear, and it was to this effect: Divine ju- 


ſtice hath appointed this puniſhment to the ſcanda- 
lous, for giving ill examples to their neighbours! At 
the ſame time ſeveral of the damned laid their fins 
to their charge, and cried out, That it was owing to 


them they were thus tormented: ſo that the ſcan%a- Þ 
lous were puniſhed for their own fins, and for the 


offences of thoſe they had miſled to their deſtrudti- 
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en. And theſe are they of whom it is ſaid, That 
they had better neyer been born! 

I was very ſorry at the ſight of fo many melan- 
choly ſpectacles; and yet I could not but ſmile, to 
ſee the vintners every where up and down hell, as 
free, as if they had been in theic taverns, and only 
priſoners upon parole. I aſked how they came by 
that privilege ?- A devil told me, there was no need 


of ſhackling them, or ſo much as ſhutting them up; 


for there was no fear of their making their eſcape, 
as they took ſo much pains in the world, and made 
it their whole buſineſs to come hither. © Only,” 


fays he, if we can prevent them from throwing wa- 


ter in the fire, as they do in their wine, we are well 


will ſhew you Judas and his brethren, the ſtewards 


and purſe-bearers.” Iobeyed him, and he brought me 
to Judas and his companions, who had many of them 


no faces, and moſt of them no foreheads. 
I was well enough pleaſed to ſee him, and to be 


for nothing but a caſtiato, a thing unmanned, could 
ever be guilty of ſo ſordid, and treacherous a villa- 
ny, as to fell and betray his maſter with a kiſs: and, 
after that, ſo cowardly, as to hang himſelf in deſpair, 
when he had done. I do believe, however, what 


the church 1ays of him, that he had a carrot-beard, 

and a red head; but it may be his beard was burnt; 

and, as he appeared to me in hell, I could not but 
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take him for an eunuch; which, to deal freely, is my 
opinion of all the devils; for they have no hair; and 
they are for the moſt part wrinkled, and bow-leg- 
ed. | 
« Jo pas was in the midſt of a vaſt croud of mo- 
ney-mongers and purſe- bearers, that were telling 
him ſtories of the pranks they had played, and the 
tricks they had put upon their maſters, after his ex- 
ample. Coming up to them, I perceived that their 
puniſhment was like that of Titius, who had a vul- 
ture continually gnawing upon his liver: for there 
were a multitude of ravenous birds conſtantly gnaw- 
ing them, and tearing off their fleſh; which grew 
again as faſt as they devoured it: a devil, in the 
mean time, crying out, and the damned filling the 
whole place with clamour and horror; Judas, with 
his purſe, and his pot by his fide, bearing large 
part in the outcry and torment. I had a huge mind, 
methought, to have a word or two with Judas, and 
ſo I went to him with this greeting : Thou perfidi- 
ous, impudent, impious traitor, faid I, to ſell thy 
Lord and maſter at ſo baſe a price, like an avarici- 
ous villain. © If men,” ſaid he, © were not un- 
grateful, they would rather pity, or commend me, 
for an action ſo much to their advantage, and done 
in order to their redemption. The miſeryeis mine, 
that am to have no part myſelf in the benefit I have 
procured to others. Some heretics there are, I muit 
own to my comfort, that eſteem me for it. But do 
you take me for the only Judas? No, no; there 
have been ſeveral ſince the death of my maſter: and 
there are, at this day, more wicked and ungtateful 
ten thouſand times than myſelf, that buy the Lord 
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of liie, as well as ſell him; ſcourging and cruciſying 
him daily with more ſpite and ignominy than the 
Jews. The truth is, I had an itch to be fingering 
of money, and bartering, from my very entrance 
into the apcſtieſhip. I began, you know, with the 
pot of ointment, which I would fain have ſold, under 
pretence of a relicf to the poor: and I went on to 
che ſelling my Maſter; wherein I did the world a 
greater good than I intended, to my own irrepar- 
able ruin. My repentance now is to no purpoſe, In 
a word, I am the only ſteward that is condemned 
for ſelling; all the reſt are damned for buying: and 
I muſt intreat you to have a better opinion of me; 
for if you look but a little lower here, you will find 
people far worſe than myſelf.” Withdraw then, ſaid 
I, for I have diſcourſed enough with Judas. 

I THEREFORE deſcended ſome few ſteps, as Ju- 
das commanded me; and there I ſaw a world of de- 
vils upon the march with rods and ſtirrup- leathers in 
their hands, laſhing a company of handſome laſſes, 
ſtark naked, and driving them out of hell; which 


methought was a pity; and if I had had ſome of them 


in 2 corner, I ſhould have treated thein better. With 
the ſtirrup-leathers they diſciplined a litter of bawds. 
I could not imagine why theſe of all others ſhould 
be expelled the place, and aſked the. queſtion. 
„Oh,“ replies a devil, “theſe are our factreſſes in 
the warld, and the beſt we have; ſo that we ſend 


them back again to bring more griſt to the mill: 


and, indeed, if it were not for women, hell would 

be but thinly peopled; for, what with the art, the 

beauty, and the allurements of the young wenches, 

and the fage advice and counſel of the bawds, they 
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do us very good ſervice. Nay, for fear any of our | 


good friends ſhould weary upon the road, they ſend 
them to us on horſeback, or.bring them themſelves 
even to the very gate, leſt they ſhould miſs their 
way. 

PurRSUING my journey, I beheld at a di- 
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ſtance a large building, that looked, methought, like | 


ſome enchanted caſtle, or the picture of il]-luck. It 
was all in ruin: the chimnies down, the floors all 
to pieces, and only the bars of the windows ſtand- 
ing: the doors were all bedawbed with dirt, and 
patched up with barrel-heads, where they had been 
broken. The glaſs gone, and here and there a pane 
ſupplied with paper. I made no doubt at firſt but 
the houſe was forſaken; but coming nearer, I found 
it otherwiſe, by a horrible confuſion of tongues and 


' noiſes within it. As I came juſt up to the door, 
one opened it, and I faw in the houſe many devils, 


thieves and whores. One of the craftieſt jades in 
the pack placed herſelf preſently on the threſhold, 
and thus addreſſed my guide and me: Gentle- 
men,” ſays ſhe, how comes it to paſs, I pray, that 
people are damned both for giving and taking? The 
thief is condemned for taking away from another, 
and we are condemned for giving what is our own. 
I do not find, truly, any injuſtice in our trade; 
and if it be lawful to give every one their own, and 
out of their own, why are we condemned?” We 
found it a nice point, and ſent the wench to coun- 
ſel learned in the law, for a reſolution in the caſe. 
Her mentioning of thieves made me enquire altcr 
the ſcriveners and notaries. Is it poſſible, ſaid I, 


chat you ſhould have none of them here? For 1 
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do not remember that I have ſeen ſo much as one 
of them upon the way; and yet I had occaſion for a 
ſcrivener, and made a ſearch for one. I do be- 
lieve, indeed,” ſaid the devil, © that you have not 
found any of them upon the road. What, cried 
I, are they all ſaved! “ No, no,” replied the devil, 
* but you muſt underſtand, that they do not foot 
it hither, as other mortals; but come upon the wing, 
in troops, like wild-geeſe; ſo that it is no wonder 
you ſaw none of them upon the way. We have 
millions of them, but they ſpeed it away in a trice; 
for they will make a flight, in the third part of a mi- 
nute, betwixt Earth and Hell.” But if there be fo 
many, faid I, how comes it we ſee none of them? 
For that,” replied the Devil, „we change their 
names when they come hither, and call them no 
longer notaries, or ſcriveners, but cats: and they 


are fo good moulers, that, though this place is large, - 


old, and ruinous, yet you ſee not ſo much as a rat 
or mouſe in Hell; how full ſoever of all other kinds 
of vermin.” Now ye talk of vermin, ſaid I, are 
there any catchpoles here? ** No, not one, ſays he. 
How ſo? cried I, when I dare undertake, there are 
five hundred rogues of the trade, for one that is ho- 
neſt. © The reaſon is, ſays the Devil, © that every 
catchpol2 upon Earth carries a Hell in his boſom.” 
Lou have ſtill, ſeid I, croſſing myſelf, an aking tooth 
at theſe por varlets. Why not, cried he, © for 
they are but devils incarnate, and fo well verſed in 
the art of tormeating, that we live in continual 
dread of loſing our places, leſt his infernal majeſty 
ſhould take theſe raſcals into his ſervice:” 

I av enough of this; and, purſuing my journey, 
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I ſaw, a little way off, a great encloſure, and a world 
of ſouls ſhut up in it; ſome of them weeping and 
lamenting without meaſure, and others in profound 
filence. This I underſtood to be the lovers' quar- 
ter. It made me melancholy to conſider that death 
itſelf could not kill the lamentations of lovers. 
Some of them were diſcourfing of their paſſions, 
and teazing themſelves with fears and jealouſies; 
caſting all their miſeries upon their appetites and 
fancies, which ſtill made the picture infinite!y fair- 
er than the perſon. They were, for the moſt part, 
troubled with a ſimple diſeaſe, called, as the Devil 
told me, I thought.” I aſked him what that was; 
and he anſwered me, it was a puniſhment ſuitable 
ro their offence; for lovers, when they fall ſhort of 
their expectations, either in the purſuit or enjoy- 
ment of their miſtreſſes, generally ſay, Alas! I 
thought ſhe would have loved me: I thought ſhe 
would never have preſſed me to marry her: I thought 
the would have been a fortune to me: I thought ſhe 
would have given me all ſhe had: I thought ſhe 
would have coſt me nothing: I thought ſhe would 


have aſked me nothing: I thought ſhe would have 


been true to my bed: I thought ſhe would have been 
dutiful and modeſt: I thought ſhe would never have 
kept her gallant.” So that all their pain and dam- 
nation ariſcs from thought this, or that, or ſo.” 

In the middle of them was Cupid, a little beggar- 
ly rogue, and as naked as he was born, only here 
and there covered with an old kind of embroidery; 
but whether it was the workmanſhip of diſeaſe or 
induſtry I could not perfectly diſcover; and near him 


was this inſcription: 


K . 


— * —— 8 


2 4 ve ne 


 , +. - Wa 


r 


« Many a good fortune goes to wrack, 

« And ſo does many an able back: 

&« With following whores, and cards and dice, 
« We're pox'd and beggar'd in a trice.” 


I sUPPOSE, ſaid I, by theſe rhimes, that the poet: 
muſt not be far off; and the word was hardly out of 
my mouth, when I diſcovered prodigious numbers 
of them through a park-pale. I ſtopped to look up- 
on them, for it ſeems in Hell they are not called po 
ets now, but fools, One of them ſhewed me the 
women's quarter there hard by, and aſked me what 
I thought of it, and of the handſome ladies in it. 
« Is it not true,” ſays he, „that a buxom laſs is a 
kind of half chamber-mzid to a man? When {he 
has ſtripped him and brought him to bed, ſhe has 
done her buſineſs, and never troubles herſelf any far- 
ther about the helping him up again, and dreſſing 
him.” How now, faid I, have ye your quicks and 
conceits in Hell? In troth ye are pleaſant, but I 
thought your edge had been taken off. With that, 
out came the moſt miſerable wretch of the whole 
company, laden with irons: ©* Ah!” cried he, how 
heartily do I wiſh that the firſt inventor of rhimes 
and poetry were here in my place;” and then he thus 
poetically made his moan, 


Od, this damned trade of verſifying 
Has brought us all to Hell for lying! 
For writing what we do not think, 
Meerly to make our verſes chink: 
For, rather than abuſe the meter, | 
Black ſhall be white, and Paul be Peter. 
G 4 


&Q% 


. 9223 


152 J © 7 


One time I call'd a lady Whore, 

For which I'm only damn'd the more: 
Yet not from malice, Jove's my witneſs, 
But merely for my verſe's fitneſs. 

Now we're all made, faid I, if luck hold, 
And then I called a fellow Cuckold; 

At laſt I circumcis'd, tis true, 

A Chriſtian, and baptis'd a Jew, 

Nay, Pve made Herod innocent, 

For rhiming to Long Parliament: 

Now to conclude, we're all undone, 

For jingling rhime or aukward pun: 
And for a little jingling pleaſure, 
Condemn'd to torments without meaſure. 
Which is a little hard in my ſenſe, 

Io fry thus for poetic licenſe. 

"Tis not for fin of thoughts or deed, 

But for bare ſounds, and words, we bleed; 
While the cur Cerberus lies growling, 
In concert with our caterwauling. 


THztRE cannot be a more ridiculous piece of 
3 faid I, than your's; to be poetizing in 
Hell. The humour ſticks cloſe ſure, or the fire 
would have fetched it out elſe. ** Nay,” faid a de- 
vil, <* theſe verſifiers are a ſtrange generation of 
buffoons : the time that others ſpend in tears and 
greans for their fins and follies, theſe wretches em- 
ploy in ſongs and madrigals; and, if they chance to 
light upon the critical minute, and get a ſnap at a 
lady, all is worth nothing, unleſs the whole king- 
dom ring of it, in ſome miſerable copy of verſes or 
other, under the name forſooth of - Phillis, . Cloris, 
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Silvia, or the like: and the goodly idol muſt be 
decked and dreſſed up with diamond, pearl, rubies, 
muſk, and amber: and both the Indies are too little 
to furniſh eyes, lips, and teeth, for. this imaginary 
goddeſs. Yet, after all this magnificence and boun- 
ty, it would put the poor Devil's credit upon the 
ſtretch, to take up an old petticoat in Long-Lane, 
or a pair of caſt-off ſhoes at the next cobler's. Be- 
ſides, we can give no account either of their coun- 
try or religion, They have Chriſtian names, but 
molt heretical ſouls; they are Arabians in ther hearts, 
and in their Janguage Gentiles; but, to ſay the 
truth, they fall ſhort of right Pagans in their man- 
ners.“ It I ſtay here a little longer, ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, this ſpiteful devil will tap me over the knuckles, 
ere I am aware; for I was half jealous that he ima- 
gined me already a piece of a poet. 

'To avoid being diſcovered, I reticed; and my 
next viſit was to the impertinent devotess, «whoſe 
very praycrs are made up cf ungpicty, and extrava- 
gance. Oh! what ſighing was there, what ſobbing, 
what groaning and whining. Their tongues were 
tyed up to a perpetual ſilence; their ſouls grooping, 
and their ears condemned to hear eternallythe fright- 
ful cries and reproaches of a wheaſing devil, greet- 
mg them after this manner: O ye impudent and 
prophane abuſers of prayer and holy dutics, that 
treat the Lord of Heaven and Earth, in his own 
houſe, with leſs reſpect than you would do a mer- 
chant- upon Change; ſneaking into a corner with 
your exccrable petitions, for fear of being overheard 
by your neighbours: and yet, without any fcruple 
* all, ye can expoſe and offer them up to that eter- 
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nal Purity! Shameleſs wretches that ye are! I, ord,“ 
ſays one, “ take the old man my father to thyſelf, 
I beſcech thee, that I may have his office and eſtate.” 
* Oh that this uncle of mine would march off! 
There is a fat biſhopric and a good deanery; the 
Devil may take the incumbent ſo I had the dignity.” 
© Now ſor a luſty pot of guineas, or a lucky hand 
at dice, if it be thy pleaſure, and then I would not 
doubt of good matches for my children.” © Lord 
make me his majeſty's favourite, and thy ſervant, 
that T may get what is convenient, and keep what I 
have gotten. Grant me this, and I do hereby en- 
gage myſelf to entertain fix blue-coats, and bind 
them out to good trades; to ſet up a lecture for e- 
very day of the week; to give one third part of my 
clear gains to charitable uſes, and another towards 
the repairing churches, beſides paying all honeſt 
debts ſo far as may ſtand with my private conveni- 
ence.” Blind and ridiculous madneſs! for duſt and 
aſhes thus to reaſon and condition with the Almigh- 
ty! For beggars to talk of giving, and obtrude their 
vain and unprofitable offerings upon the inexhau- 
ſible fountain of riches and bounty! To pray for 
thoſe things as bleſſings which are commonly ſhow- 
ered down upon us for cur confuſion and punith- 
ment. And then, in caſe your wiſhes take effect, 
what becomes of all the facred vows and promiſes 
ye made, in ſtorms, ſickneſs, or adverſity? So ſoon 
as ye have gained your port, recovered your health, 
or patched up a broken fortune, you ſhew yourſelves 
a pack of cheats; your vows and promiſes are not 
worth ſo- many ruſhes: they are forgotten with your 
dreams; and to keep 2 promiſe upon devotion, that 
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made out of neceſſity, is by no means an arti- 
cle of your religion. Why do you not alk fer 
peace of conſcience, encreaſe of grace, the aid of 
the Bleſſed Spirit? But you are too much taken 
up with the things of this world, to attend thoſe 
ſpiritual advantages and treafures, and to conſi- 
der, that the moſt acceptable facrifices arid cblati- 
ons you can make to the Almighty, are purity of 


mind, an humble ſpirit, and a fervent charity. 


The Almighty is pleated with being oſten called up- 
on, that he may often pour down his bleſſings up- 
on his petitioners. But ſuch is the corruption of 
human nature, that men ſeldom think of him, un- 
lets under affliction, and therefore it is that they 
are ſo often viſited; for Ly adverſity they are 
brought to the knowledge and exerciſe cf tacir du- 
ty. I would now have you conſider, how little 
reaſon there is in your ordinary demands. Put 
the caſe that you have your aſking; what are you 
the better for the grant; ſince it fails you at laſt, 
becauſe you do not aſk aright? When you dic, 
your eitate goes to your children; and, for their 
parts, you are ſcarce cold before your are forgot- 
ten, You are not to expect tl. s fhould beſtow 
much upon works of charity; for if nothing went 
that way while you were living, they will live after 
your example when you are dead: and, beſides, 
there is no merit in the cafe.” At this word ſome 
of the poor creatures were about to reply, but the 
devils had put barnacles upon their lips, that hin- 
dered them. 


FrxoM thence I went to the witches and wizards, 


ſuch as pretend to cure man and beaſt by charms, 
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words, amulets, characters; and theſe were all burn · 
ing alive, Theſe,” ſays a devil, (ate a company 
cf deceitful rogues, the muſt accurſed villains in 
nature. If they help one man, they kill another, 
and only remove the diſeaſe from a worſe to a bet- 
ter; and yet there is no clamour againſt them nei- 
ther; for, if the patient recover, he is very well ſa- 
tisfed;z and the doctor gets both reputation and re- 
ward for his pains: if he dies, his mouth is ſtop» 
ped; and forty to one but the next heir does him 
a good turn for the diſpatch. So that, hit or miſs, 
all is well at laſt. If you enter into a debate with 
them about their remedies, they will tell you, they 
learnt the myſtery of a certain Jew, and there is 
the original of the ſecret. Now to hear theſe quacks 
give vou the hiſtory of their cures, is beyond all the 
plays and farces in the univerſe. You ſhall have 
a fellow tell you of fifteen people who were run 
clean through the body, and, for three days, carried 
their puddings in their hands; but in four and 
twenty hours he made them quite whole again, 
and not ſo much as a ſcar was left for a remem- 
brance of the orifice. Aſt him when and where? 
You will find it ſome twelve hundred leagues off, 
in Terra Incognita, at that time when he was phy- 
fician in ordinary to a great prince that died above 
five and twenty years ago.“ 

„% Come, come,” cried a devil, “make an end of 
this viſit, and you ſhall ſee thoſe now that Judas 
told you were ten times worſe than himſelf.” I 
went along with him, and he brought me to a paſ- 
fage into a great hall, where there was a filthy 
ſmell of bri:nſtone, and a company of match · makere, 
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as I thought at firſt; but they proved afterwards to 
be alchymiſts: and the devils examining them ap- 
on interrogatories, were filthily put to it, to under- 
ſtand their gibberiſh. Their talk was much of 
planetary metals; gold they called Sol; filver, Lu- 
na; tin, Jupiter; and copper, Venus. 'Fhey had 
about them their furnaces, crucibles, coals, bellows, 
clay, minerals, dung, man's blood, powders, and 
alimbecks. Some were calcining, others waſhing; 
here purifying, there ſeparating; fixing what was 
volatile, in one place; and rarifying what was fixed, 
in another: fome were upon the work of tranſmu- 
tation, and fixing of Mercury, with monſtrous ham- 
mers, upon an anvil; and, after they had reſolved 
the viſcous matter, and ſent out the ſubtler parts, 
until that they came to the coppel, all went away 
in fume. Some again were in hot diſpute what 
fuel was beſt; and whether Raymund Lullius's fire, 
and no fire, could be any thing elſe than lime; or 
otherwiſe to be underſtood of the light, effective of 
heat, and not of the effective heat of fire. Others 
were making their entrance upon the great work, 
after the Hermetical method. Here they were 
watching the progreſs of their operations, and mak- 
ing their obſervations upon proportions and colour, 
while all the reſt of theſe blind oracles lay waiting 
for the recovery of the materia prima, till they 
brought themſclvs to the laſt caſt both of their lives 
and fortunes; and, inſtead of turning baſe metals 
and materials into polid, as they pretended, made the 
contrary inverſion, and were glad at length to take 
up with beggarly fools and falſe coiners. What a 
ſtir was there, with crying out, Look you, look 
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vou! the old father is got up again; down with 
him, down with him!” What gloſſing and com- 
menting upon the old chymical text, that ſays, 
© Blefied be heaven, that has ordered the moſt ex- 
cellent thing in nature out of the vileſt.” If fo,” 
cried one, “let us try if we can bring the philoſopher's 
ſtone out of a common ſtrumpet; which is, without 
doubt, of all creatures the vileſt.” And the word was 
no ſooner out, but about two dozen whores went to 
pot; but the fleth was ſo curſedly mawkiſh and rot- 
ten, that they ſoon gave over the thought of that 
projection. Then they entered upon a freſh con- 
ſaltation, and unanimouſly concluded, that tae ma- 
thematicians, by that rule, were the only fit matter 
to work upon; as being the moſt damnably dry, to 
ſay nothing of their diviſions, among and againſt 
themſelves; ſo that, with one voice, they called for 
a parcel of mathematicians to the furnace, to begin 
the experiment. But a devil came juſt in the nick 
and told them; Gentlemen philoſophers,” ſays he, 
« if you would know the moſt wretched and moſt 
contemptible thing in the world, it is an alchymilt; 
and we are of cpinion, that you will make as good 
philoſophers-ſlones as the mathematicians. However, 
for curioſity's fake, we will try for once;“ and ſo he 
threw them all together into a huge chaldron; where, 
to ſay the truth, the poor wretches ſuffered content- 
edly; out of a deſire, I ſuppoſe, to help on toward 
the perfeQting of their operation. 

On the other fide, were a knot of aſtrologers, 
and one among the reſt that had ſtudied necromancy 
or palmiſtry; who took all the damned by the 
hauds, one after another. One he told, that it was 
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as plain as the noſe on his face, that he was to go to 
the devil, for he preceived it by the mount of Sa- 
turn. © You,” ſays he to another, have been a 
ſwinging whore-maſter in your days; I ſee that by 
the mount of Venus here, and by her girdle;” and, 
in ſhort, he read erery man's fortune in his fiſt. Af- 
ter him advanced another, creeping upon all four, 
with a pair of compaſſes betwixt his teeth; his 
ſpheres and globes about him; his Jacob's ſtaff be- 
fore him; and his eyes upon the ſtars, as if the 
were taking a height, or making an obſervation. 
When he had gazed a while, up he ſuddenly ſtarts, 
and wringing his hands, Good Lord,” fays he, 
«what an unlucky dog was I! If I had come in- 
to the world one half quarter of an hour ſooner, I 
had been ſaved; for juſt then Saturn ſhifted, and 
Mars was lodged in the houſe of life.” One that 
followed him, bade his tormentors be ſure he was 
dead; for, fays he, I am a little doubtful of my- 
ſelf; in regard that I had Jupiter for my aſcendant, 
and Venus in the houſe of life, and no malevolent 
aſpect to croſs me. So that, according to the rules 
of aſtrology, I was to live exactly one hundred and 
one years, two months, fix days, four hours, and 
three minutes.” The next that came up was a geo- 
mancer; one that reduced all his ſkill to- certain 
little points, and by them would tell you, as well 
things paſt, as to come. Theſe points he beſtowed 


at a venture among ſeveral unequal lines; ſome 


long, others ſhort, like the fingers of a man's hand; 
and then, with a certain rabble of myſterious words, 
he proceeded to his calculation, upon even or odd, 
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and challenged the whole world to allow him the 
moſt learned and infallible of the trade. 

He was followed by ſeveral great maſters of the 
ſcience, as Haly, Gerrard, Bartholomew of Parma, 
and one Goudin, a familiar friend and companion 
of the great Cornelius Agrippa, the ſamous con- 
jurer; who, though he had but one ſoul, was yet 
burning in four bodies: I mean the four damnable 
books he left behind him. There was Trithemius 
too, with his Polygraphy and Stenography; that 
had now devils enough, though in his life-time his 
complaint was, that he could never ſufficiently have 
their company. Over-againſt him was Cardan; 
but they could not ſet their horſes together, becauſe 
of an old quarrel, concerning which was the more 
impudent of the two. And there I ſaw Mizaldus 
tearing his beard, in rage, to find himſe:f pumped 
dry; and that he could not fool on to the end of 
the chapter. Theophraſtus was there too, bewail- 
ing himſelf. for the time he had ſpent at the alchy- 
miſfts' bellows. There was alſo the unknown au- 
thor of Glavicula Solomonis, and the Hundred 
Knights of Spirits; with the compoſer of the book, 
Adverſus Omnia Pericula Mundi. Taiſnerus too, 
with his book of Ph; ſiognomy and Chiromancy; and 
he was doubly puniſhed; ficſt for the fool he was, 
and then for thoſe he had made. Though, to give 
the man his due, he knew himſelf to be a cheat; and 
that he who gives a judgment upon the lines of a 
face, takes but a very vncertain aim. There were ma- 
gicians, necromancers, ſorceters, and inchanters in- 
numerable; beſi des ſeveral private boxes, that were 
Kept for lords and ladies, and other perſunages of great 
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quality, that put their truſt in theſe diſciples of the 
devil, and go to fortune · tellers for reſolution in caſes 
of death, love, or marriage; and now and then to 
recover a gold watch, or a pearl necklace. 

AT no great diſtance from theſe, were a compa- 
ny of handſome women, that were tormented in the 
quality of witches, which grieved my very heart to 
ſee it. But to comfort me, What,” ſays a devil, 
„% have you ſo ſoon forgot the roguery of theſe car- 
rions? Have you not had trial enough yet of them ? 
They are the very poiſon of life, and the only dan- 
gerous magicians that corrupt all your ſenſes, and 
diſturb the faculties of your ſoul; theſe are they that 
cozen your eyes with falſe appearances, and ſet up 
your wills in oppoſition to your underſtanding and 
reaſon.” Tt is right, faid I; and, now you mind me 
of it, I do very well remember, that I have found 
them ſo; but let us proceed, and fee the reſt. 

I was ſcarce gone three ſteps farther, when I was 
got into ſuch a dark diſmal place, that it was a mer- 
cy we knew where we were. There was, firſt, at 
the entrance, Divine Juſtice, moſt dreadful to be- 
hold; and a little beyond ſtood Vice, with a coun- 
tenance of the higheſt pride and infolence imagina- 
ble. There was Ingratitude, Malice, Ignorance, 
incorrigible Infidelity, brutiſh and head-ſtrong Diſ- 
obedience, raſh and imperious Blaſphemy, with gar- 
ments dipped in blood, eyes ſparkling, and an hun- 
dred lungs barking at Providence, and vomiting rage 
and poiſon. I went in, I confeſs, with fear and 


trembling; and there I beheld all the ſects of ido- 


laters and heretics, that ever yet appeared upon the 


Rage of the univerſe; and at their feet, in glorious 
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array, was laſcivious Barbara, ſecond wife to the em- 
peror Sigiſmond, and the queen of harlots: one 
that agreed with Meffalina in this, that virginity was 
both a burthen and a folly; and that in her whole 
life ſhe was never either weaiied or fatisfied. But 
herein ſhe went beyond her, in that ſhe held the 
mortality as well of the ſoul as of the body; but ſhe 
was now better inſtructed, and burnt like a bundle 
of matches. 

PassinG forward ſtill, I ſaw a fellow in a cor- 
ner all alone, with the flame about his ears, gnaſh- 
ing his teeth, and blaſpheming through fury and de- 
fpair. I aſked him what he was, and he told me, 
he was Mahomet. Why then, ſaid I, thou art the 
moſt accurſed reprobate in Hell, and haſt brought 
more wretches hither than half the world beſide; 
and Lucifer has done well to allot thee a quarter 
here by thyſelf; for certainly thou haſt well deſerv- 
ed the firſt place in his dominions. But, ſince e- 
very man chuſes to talk of what he loves, I pr'ythee, 
good impoſtor, tell me, what is the reaſon that thou 
haſt forbidden wine to all thy diſciples? „Oh!“ 
ſays he, *©I have made them ſo drunk with my 
Alcoran, they need no other intoxication.” Bur. 
why haſt thou forbidden them ſwine's fleſn too? ſaid 
I. Becauſe,” ſays he, I would not affront the 
ham; ſor water upon gammon, would be falſe he- 
raldry. And beſide, I never loved my people well 
enough to afford them the pleaſure, either of the 
grape or the ſpare - rib. Nay, and for fear they 
ſhould chance to grope out the a ay to heaven, I 
have eſlabliſhed my power and my dominion by 
force of arms; without ſubjecting my laws to idle 
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diſputes and diſcourſes of reaſon. Indeed there is 
little reaſon in my precepts, and I would have as 
little in their obedience. I have a vaſt number of 
diſciples, but I think they follow me more out of 
appetite than religion, or the miracles I work. TI al- 
low them liberty of conſcience; they have as many 
women as they pleaſe, and do what they pleaſe, pro- 
vided they meddle not with government. But look 
about you now, and you will find that there are 
more knaves than Mahomet.” 

I pip fo, and found myſelf preſently in the midſt 
of a ring of heretics, and their adherents, many of 
which were ready to tear the throats of their lead- 
ers. One among the reſt was beſet with a brace of 
devils, and either of them had a pair of bellows, puf- 
fing into each ear fire inſtead of air, which made 
him a little hot- headed. There was another, that, 


as I was told, was a kind of Simoniac, and had tak- 


en up his ſeat in a peſtilential chair; but it was ſo 
dark, that I could not diſcern whether it was a Pope, 
or a Preſbyter. 

Br this time I had enough of Hell, and began 
to wiſh myſclf out again; but, as I was looking a- 
bout for a retreat, I ſtumbled upon a long gallery 
before I was aware; and there I beheld Lucifer 
himſelf, with all his nobility about him, male and 
female; for, let married men fay what they will, 


there are ſhe-devils too: I ſhould have been very 
much at a loſs what to do, or how to behave myſelf 


among ſo many ſtrange faces, if one of the uſhers 
bad not come to me, and told me, that being a 
ſtranger, it was his majeſty's pleaſure I ſhould en- 
ter and have free liberty of ſeeing what was there 
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to be ſeen. We exchanged a few compliments; 
and then I began to look about me; but never did 
I ſee a palace fo furniſhed, nor indeed comparable to 
it. 

Ov furniture at the beſt is but a choice collec- 
tion of dead and dumb ſtatues, or paintings, with- 
out life, ſenſe, or motion: but there all the pieces 
were animated, and no traſh in the whole invento - 
ry. There was hardly any thing to be ſeen, but 
emperors and princes, with ſome few, perhaps, of 
their choiceſt nobility. 
by the Ottoman family, and after them fat the Ro- 
man emperors, in their order; and the Roman 
kings, down to Tarquin the Proud; beſides bigh- 
nefſes, and graces, lords, ſpiritual and temporal in- 
numerable. My lungs now began to call for a lit- 
tle freſh air, and I defired my guide to ſhew me the 
way out again. Les, yes, with all my heart,” 
ſays he, follow me.” So ſaying, he carried me 
away by a back paſſage into Lucifer's houſe-of of- 
fice; where there was I know not how many tun cf 
fir-reverence, and bales of flattering panegyricks, not 
to be numbered; all of them licenſcd, and entered 
according to order. I could not but ſmile at this 
proviſion of tail timber, and my guide took notice of 
it; who was a good kind of a damned devil. But 
ſti]l I teized him to be gone; till at length, be led 
me to a litcle hole like the vent of a vault, and I 
crept-tkrough it as nimbly as if the devil himſelf 
had given me a lift at the crupper; when, to my 
great aſtoniſhment, I found myſelt in the park again, 
where ] begun my ſtory: but net without an odd 


medley of paſhogs; partly reflecting upon what a- 


The firſt ſeat was taken up 
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thers endured; and, in part, upon my own condi- 
tion-of eaſe and happineſs, that had deſerved, per- 
haps, the contrary as well as they. This thought 
put me upon a reſolution of leading ſuch a courſe 
of life, for the future, as I might not come to feel 
theſe torments in reality, which I had now only be- 
held in viſion. And I muſt here intreat the reader 
to follow my example, without making any farther 
experiment; and likewiſe not to caſt an ill conſtruc- 
tion upon a fair meaning. My defign is to diſcre+ 
dit, and diſcountenance the works of darkneſs, with- 
out ſcandalizing of perſons; and I am certain this 
diſcourſe will never be rcckoned a fatire, as it treats 
of none but the damned, 
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HELL REFOR MED. 


O great was the uproar in Hell not long ſince, 
that the oldeſt of all the devils never knew the 
like. The inhabitants expected nothing leſs than 
an abſolute diſſolution of. their empire: the devils 
fell upon the damned, and the damned fell upon the 
devils, without knowing one from the other; and 
all running to and fro like mad: in ſhort, it was 
no other than a general rebellion. This hurly-bur- 


ly laſted a good while, before any mortal could i- | 


magine the meaning of it; at length, there came 
certain intelligence of a monſtrous talker, a pragma- 
tical meddling undertaker, and an old gouvernante, 
that had knocked off their ſhackles, and made all 
this havock: by which the reader may know what 
kind of cattle theſe are, who can make Hell itſelf 
more dangerous and unquiet. 

DuRING all this noiſe, Luciſer went howling 
up and down, and bawling for chains, hand-cuffs, 
bolts, manacles, ſhackles and fetters, to ſecure his 
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priſoners again; when, in the middle of his career, 
he and the babbler, or undertaker, I told you of, 


met each other; and, after a little ſtaring at one an- 


other in the face, the babbler farſt began. Prince 
of mine,” ſays he, you have a pack of lazy, dron- 
ing devils in your dominions, that look after no- 
thing; but fit with their arms and legs acroſs, and 
ſufter all your affairs to go to ruin. You have ma- 
ny abroad too, upon commiſſion, that have ſtaid out 
their time, and yet can give you no account of what 
they have been doing.” 'The gouvernante, who 
had been blowing the coals, and whiſpering ſedition 
from one to another, chanced to paſs by while he 
was thus ſpeaking; and flopping ſhort, thus addreſ- 
fed herſelf to Lucifer: Look to yourſelf,” cried 
ſhe, there is a deſperate plot upon your diabolical 
crown and dignity, There are two tyrants in it, 
three pataſites, a world of phyſicians, and a whole 
legion of lawyers and attornies. One word more 
in your ear: there is among them a mungrel prieſt, 
a kind of lay-elder, that will go nzar to fit upon 
your ſkirts, if you have not a care of him.” 

Tae Prince of devils, when he heard her men- 
tion prieſt and lay-elder, looked as pale as death, 
and ſtood ſtill, as mute as a fiſh, while his very 
looks diſcovered his apprehenſions. After a little 
pauſe, he rouſed himſelf, as out of a trance. 4 
prieſt, do you ſay, a lay-elder, tyrants, lawyers, 
phyſicians A compoſition to poiſon all the devils 


in Hell, and purge their very guts out!” With 
that away he went to viſit the avenues, and ſet his 
guards; when who ſhould he meet nexty but the 
meddler, in a monſtrous hurry. *Nay then,” ſays 
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he, *here is the forerunner of iIl-luck. But what 
is the matter?” The matter?” cried the med- 
dler: and then, with a deal of tedious and imperti- 
nent circumſtance, he told him, that ſeveral of the 
damned had contrived an eſcape, and that there was 
a deſign to call in four or five regiments of hypo- 
crites and uſurers, under pretence of eſtabliſhing a 
better intelligence betwixt earth and hell. He had 
not yet been done, if Lucifer would have found 
ears; but he had other work to do; for neck and 
all was now at ſtake; and ſo he went about his bu- 
fineſs; putting all in a poſture of defence and 
ſtrengthening his guards. For the farther ſecu- 
rity of his royal perſon, he ordered into his 
own immediate regiment, ſeveral reformadoes of 
the ſociety, whom he very well knew would not for- 
ſake him. 

He began his ſurvey in the vaults and dunge- 
ons, among his galers and prifoners. The bab- 
bler marched in the van, breathing an air that 
kindled and inflamed whatever he paſſed, without 
giving any light; and ſetting people together by 
the ears, who knew not for what reaſon. In the 
ſecond place, the gouvernante, as full of news and 
tattle as ſhe could hold, and telling her tale all the 
way ſhe went. In the rear of her followed the 
meddler, leering as he paſſed along, firſt on one 
fide, then on the other, without ever moving his 
head; and making addreſſes to ever foul he ſaw in 
his way. He gave one a bow, the other a kiſs; 
% your moſt humble fervant,” to a third; and, 
«can I ſerve you, fir?” to a fourth; but every com- 
pliment was worſe to the pcor creatures than the fire 


v hat 
ned- 
erti- 
the 


was 
po- 
Ng a 
had 
und 
and 
bu- 
an 
*cus 
his 
s of 
for- 


nge - 
bab- 
that 
hout 
r by 
the 
and 
the 
the 
one 
his 
in 
criſs; 
and, 
om- 


fare 


Or HELL REFORMED. 169 


itſclf. © Ah, traitor!” fays one, For pity's fake 
away with this new tormentor:”? cries another. 
„„This ſellow is hell upon hell,” fays a third, —As 
he trui'ged on, tkere was a rabble of raſcals got to- 
gether; and in the middle of the crowd, a moſt 
eminent knight of the poſt, a great maſter of his 
trade, who was reading a lecture to that venerable 
aſſembly of the noble myſtery of ſwearing and ly- 
ing; and would have taught any man, in one quar- 
ter of an hour, to prove any thing upon oath, that 
he never ſaw, nor heard of in his life. This doc- 
tor no ſooner ſaw the meddler, than up he ſtarted in 
a fright. ** How now,” ſays he, is that devil here? 
I came hither on purpoſe to avoid him; and, if 
I could but have dreamed he would have been 


in Hell, I would undoubtedly have gone to Para- 


diſc.” 
Ar this inſtant we heard a great, and a con- 
fuſed noiſe of arms, blows, and out-cries; and pre- 
ſently we diſcovered ſeveral perſons falling bloodily 
one upon anotherz and, in ſhort, with ſuch fury, 
that neither tongue nor pen can deſcribe the battle. 
One of them appeared to be an emperor; for he 
was crowned with lawrel, and ſurrounded with a 
grave ſort of people, who looked like counſellors or 
ſenators, and had all the old ſtatues and records at 
their fingers ends. By theſe they endeavoured to 
make it out, That a king might be killed in his 
perſonal capacity, and his rolitic capacity never be 
the worſe for it: and upon this point, they were at 
daggers drawing with the emperor. Lucifer came 
then roundly up to him; and, with a voice that 
made Hell tremble, © What are you, Sir,” fays he, 
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« who take upon you thus in my kingdom?“ 1 
am the great Julius Cæſar,“ faid he, who, in this 
general tumult, thought to have revenged myſelf 
upon Brutus and Caſſius, for murdering me in the 
Senate, under colour, it would ſeem, of afferting 
the common liberty; whereas theſe traitors did it 
meerly out of envy, avarice, and ambition, It was 
the emperor, not the empire, they hated. They 
pretended to deſtroy me, for introducing a monar- 
chy; but did they overthrow the monarchy itſelf? 
No; on the contrary, they confirmed it; and did 
more miſchief in killing me, than I did in diſſolving 
their republic. However, I died an emperor; theſe 
villains carried only the-infamy and brand of regi- 
cides to their graves; and the world has ever ſince 
adored my memory, and deteſted theirs. —Tell me,” 
ſaid he, “ye curſed blood-hounds,” turning towards 
them, whether was your government better, think 
ye, in the hands of your ſenators, a company of 
talking gowa-men, who knew not how to keep it, 
or in the hands of a ſoldier, who won it by his me- 
rit? It is not the drawing of a charge, or the mak- 
ing of a fine oration, that fits people for govern- 
ment; nor will a crown fit well upon the head of 
a pedant; but let him wear it who is worthy of it. 


He is the true patriot who advances the glory of his 
country, by actions of bravery and honour. Which | 
has more right to rule, think ye, he that only knows 
the laws, or he that maintains them? The one 


only ſtudies the government, the other protects it: 


Wretched republic! Thou calleſt it freedom to 


obey 2 divided multitude, and flavery to ſerve a 
ſingle perſon; and, when a company of covetous 
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little ſellows are got together, they muſt be ſtiled 
Fathers of their Country, ſorſooth; and ſhall one 
generous perſon take up with the name of Tyrant? 
Oh! how much better kad it been for Rome to 
have preferved that one ſon who made her miſtreſs 
of the wor'!d, than that multitude of fathers, who, 
by fo many inteſtine wars, rendered her but a ſtep- 
mother to her own children! How barbarous and 
cruel are ye ſo much as to mention the name of a 
commonwealth! conſider, that, ſince the people 
taſted of monarchy, they have preferred even the 
worſt of princes, as Nero, Tiberius, Caligula, and 
Heliogabalus, before your tribe of ſenators.” 
BrxuTus was very much confounded at this diſ- 
courſe of Cxfar; but, at length, with a feeble and 
trembling voice, he thus ſpoke: © Gentlemen of the 
ſenate,” ſays he, do you not hear Cæſar? Or will 
you add fin to fin, and ſuffer all the blame to be 
caſt upon the inſtruments, when you yourſelves 
were the contrivers of the villainy; Why do ye 
not anſwer? Cæſar ſpeaks to you, as well as us. 
Caſſius and myſelf were but your bravos, and go- 
verned by your perſuaſions and advice, little dream- 
ing of that infatiable ambition which lay lurking 
under the gravity of your long beards and robes. 
But it is the practice of you all, to arraign that ty- 
ranny in the prince, which you would exerciſe 
yourſelves: in effect, when you have gotten power, 
and the colour of authority, in your hands, it is 
more dangerous for a prince not to comply with 
you, than for a vaſſal to rebel againſt his prince.— 
To what end ſerved your perfidious and ungrateful 


treaſon? make anſwer to Cæſar. But, for our part, 
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in the conſcience of our fin, we feel the ſeverity ot 
our puniſhment,” 

No ſooner had he faid this, than up ſtarted a 
hollow-eyed ſupercilious ſenator, who had been of 
the conſpiracy, and was then blazing like a pitch 
barrel, and, with a feeble voice, aſked Cæſar, 
what reaſon he had to complain? “For, Sir, 
ſays he, „if king Ptolemy murdered Pompey the 
Great, upon whoſe ſcore he held his kingdom; 
why might not the ſenate as well kill you, to reco- 
ver what you had taken from them? And, in the 
caſe betwixt Cæſar and Pompey, let the devils them- 
fclves be judges. As for Achillas, who was one 
of the murderers, what he did was by Ptolemy's 
command; and then he was but a free-booter nei- 
ther, a fellow that got bis living by rapine and plun- 
der: but Cæſar was undoubtedly the more infamous 
of the two. It was true, he wept at the ſight of 
Pompey's head, but ſuch tears did ye ſhed as were 
more treacherous than the ſteel which killed him. 
Ah, how eruel that compaſſion, and revengeful that 
pity, which made thee a more barbarous enemy to 
Pompey dead than living! Oh! that ever two 
hypocrite eyes ſhould creep into the firſt head of the 
world! In a word, the death of Cæſar had been 
the recovery of our republic, if the multitude hal 
not called in others of his race to the government, 
which rendered thy fall, the very Hydra of the em- 
pire.“ 

Ws had had another ſkirmiſh upon theſe words, 
if Lucifer had not ordered Cæſar to his cell again, 
upon pain of death; and there to abide ſuch cor- 
xection as belonged to him, for lighting the warn; 
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ings he had of his diſaſter: Brutus and Caſhus 
were turned over to the politic fools: and the 
ſenators were diſpatched away to Minos and Rha- 
damanthus, and there to fit as aſſiſtants cn the De- 
viPs bench. 

' AFTER this I heard a murmuring noiſe as of 
people talking at a diſtance; and, by degrees, I. 
made it out that they were wrangling and diſput- 
ing ſtil] louder and louder, till at length it was but 
a word and a blow; and the nearer I came, the 
greater was the clamour. This made me mend 
my pace; but, before I could reach them, they 


were altogether by the ears in a bloody fray: they 


were all of them perſons of great quality; emper- 
ors, magiſtrates, and generals of armies. Lucifer, 
to end the quarrel, commanded peace and ſilence, 
which they all obeyed; but it vexed them very 
much, to be ſo taken off in the full career of their 
fury and revenge. 'The firſt that ſpoke, was a fel- 
low ſo marred with wounds and ſcars, that I took 
him at firſt for an indigent officer; but he proved 
to be Clitus, as he ſaid himſelf. But one at his el- 


bow told him he was ſaucy, for preſuming to ſpeak 


before his time; and ſo defired audience of Lucifer, 
for the high and mighty Alexander, the fon of Ju- 
piter, and the emperor and terror of the world. 
He was going on with his qualities and titles; but 
an officer cried, „Silence, and bade Clitus 


begin; which he took very kindly, and thus 
ſaid: 

« Mar it pleaſe your majeſty, I was the firſt fa- 
vourite of this prince; who was then lord of the 
known. world, who bore the title of the King of 
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. 2»! 41m to be the ſon of Jupiter 
Annen; 22 ter all this glory and conqueſt, he 
Wan e a flave to his paſſions; he was raſh and 


crucl, ard 7 cov incapable either of counſel 
cr {:i:ndſhip. In my life-time, I was. near him, 
an :erved him faithfully; but, it ſeems, he did not 
entertain me ſo much for my fidelity, as to aug- 
mont the number of his flatterers: I, however, found 
zayſelt too honeſt for a baſe office; and, ſtill as he 
ran into any foul exceſſes, I took the freedom, with 
all poſhble modeſty, to ſhew him his miſtakes. 
One day, as he was talking flightly of his father 
Philip, that valiant prince, from whom he received 
both his honour and his being, I told him frankly 
what I thought of that ingratitude and vanity; and 
delired him to treat his dead father more reverent- 
ly, as a prince worthy of eternal honour and re- 
ſpect. This commendation of Philip ſo enraged 
him, that he immediately ſeized a partiſan, and 
ſtruck me dead on the ſpot with his own hand. 
After this, I aſked where was his divinity, when he 
gave Abdolominus, a poor garden-weeder, the king- 
dom of Sidonia? Which was not, as the world 
would have it, out of any conſideration of his vir- 
tue, but to mortify and take down the pride and 


now in Hell, I aſked him what was become of his 
father Jupiter that he ſo much boaſted of; and whe- 
ther he was not yet convinced that all flatterers 
were a parcel of villains; who, with their incenſe 
and altars, would perſuade him, that he was of di- 
vine extraction, and heir-apparent to the throne and 
thunder of Jupiter. This, even now, was the ground of 


inſolence of the Perſians. Meeting him here juſt 
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our quarrel. But, invectives apart, who but a ty- 
rant would have put a loyal ſubject to death, only 
for his affection and regards to the memory of his 
departed fire? How barbarouſly did he treat his 
favourites, Parmenio, Philotas, Caliſthenes, and A- 
mintas? So that, good or bad, it is crime enough 
to be the favourite of a tyrant; as, in the courſe cf 
human life, every man dies, becauſe he is mortal; 
and the diſeaſe 1s rather the pretext of his death, 
than the cauſe of it.” „Lou will find now,” fays 
the Prince of devils, “that tyrants will ſhew their 
people many a dog-trick when the humour takes 
them. The good they hate, for not being wicked; 
and the bad, becauſe they are no worſe. How 
many favourites have you ever ſcen come to a fair 
and timely end? Remember the emblem of the 
ſponge; for that is the uſe which princes make of 
their favourites, They let them ſuck and fill, and 
then ſqueeze them for their own profit.” 

Jus r as he ſaid this, there was heard a lamenta- 
ble cry; and, at the fame time, a venerable old 
man, as pale as if he had no blood in his veins, came 
up to Lucifer, and told him, that his emblem of the 
fponge came very pat to his caſe; „for,“ ſays he, 
« J was a great favourite, and a great hoarder of 
treaſure: a Spaniard by birth; the tutor and confi- 
dent of Nero; and am called Seneca. Indeed his 
bounties were to exceſs; he gave me without aſk- 
ing; and, in taking I was never covetous, but obe ; 
dient. It is in the nature of princes, and it beſits 
their quality, to be liberal where they take a liking, 
both of honour and fortune: and it is hard for a 
ſubject to refuſe, without ſome reflection upon the 
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generofity or difcretion of his maſter: for it is not 
the merit, or modeſty of the vaſſal, but the glory of 
the prince, that is the queſtion: and he is the beſt 
ſubject, who contributes the moſt to the ſplendor 
and reputation of his ſovereign. Nero, indeed, 
gave me as much as ſuch a prince could beſtow; 
and I managed his liberalities with all the modera- 
tion imaginable: yet all was too little to preſerve 
me from the ſtrokes of envious and malicious 
tongues, which would have it, that my philoſophiz- 
ing upon the contempt of the world, was nothing 
elſe but a meer impoſture, that thereby, with leſs 
danger and notice, I might feed and entertain my 
avarice, and with the fewer competitors. Finding 
my credit with my maſter declining, it became me 
to provide ſome way or other for my quiet, and to 
withdraw myſelf from being the mark of a public en- 
vy: fol went directly to Nero, and, with all poſi- 
ble reſpect and humility, made him a preſent of all 
thoſe bounties he had beſtowed upon me. Tue 
truth is, I had fo great a paſſion for his ſervice, that 
neither the ſeverity of his nature, nor the debau- 
chery of his manners, could ever deter me from ex- 
horting him to noble courſes, and paying him all 
the duties of a loyal ſubject. Eſpecially in cates of 
cruelty and blood, I laid it always home to his con- 
{cience, but all in vain; for he put his mother to 
death; laid the city of Rome in aſhes; and, in- 
deed, depopulated the empire of honeſt men. Theſe 
horrid and impolitical ſeverities drew on Piſo's con- 
ſpiracy, which was better laid than executed: for, 
upon the diſcovery, the prime inſtruments loſt their 
lives; and, by Dirine Providence, this prince was 
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preſerved, in order, as one would have imagined, to 


his repentance and change of life: but, upon the 


iſſue, the confpicacy was prevented, and Nero ne- 
ver the better. At the ſame time he put Lucan to 
death, only for being a better poet than himſeif: 


and, if he gave me my choice what death to die, ic 


was rather cruelty than pity: for, in the very delive- 
ration, on which death to chuſe, I ſuffered all,. even 
in the terror and apprehenſion, that made me refuſe 
the reſt. The choice I made was to bleed to death 
in a bath, and I finiſhed my own diſpatches hither; 
where, to my ſarth-r affliction, I have again encoun- 
tered this infamous prince, ſtudying new cruelties, 
and inſtructing the very devils themfe!;e; in the art 
of tormenting.” 

Upon this, Nero ativaaced, with his ill-ſavou- 
red face and chrill voice, © It is very well,“ 
ſays lie, „“ for a prince's farourite, or tutor, 
to be wiſer than his maſter; but 1:t him manage 
that advantage with reſpect; and not, like a rain 
and inſolent fcol, make proclametion prefently :0 
the world, that he is the wiſer of the two. VWhi'e 
Seneca kept-himſelf within thoſe bouns, I was bis 
fincereſt friend; and the love I had for that man 
was the glory of my government; but when ho came 
to publiſh once, what he ſhould have diembled or 
concealed, that it was not Nero, but Seneca, that 
ruled the empire, ncthing leſs than his blood could 
make ſatis faction ror ſo intolerable a. ſcandal; and, 
from that hour, I reſolved his ruin. I bad cather 
ſuFer what I do a hundred times over, than enter. 
tain a ſavourite who ſhould raiſe bis credit upon my 
diſhiorour. © Whether I have reaſon on my fide cor 
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no, I appeal to all this princely aſſembly. Draw 
near I beſeech you, as many as are here, and ſpeak 
freely, my royal brethren; did you ever ſuffer any 
favourite to eſcape unpuniſhed, that had the inſo- 
lence to write,“ I and my king; to make a ſtalk- 
ing horſe of majeſty, and who publiſhed himſelf a 
better ſtateſman than his maſter?” No, no,” they 
all cried out; “it never was, and never ſhall be en- 
dured, while the world laſts: for we have left our 
ſuccefſors under an oath, to look particularly to this. 
It is true, a wiſe counſellor at a prince's elbow is a 
treaſure, and ought to be eſteemed, while he makes 
it his buſineſs to cry up the abilities and juſtice of 
his monarch: but, in the inſtant that his vanity 
tranſports him to the contrary, away with him and 
down with him, for there is no enduring it.” 
Al this,” cried Sejanus, does not yet con - 
tern me; for, though I had indeed more brains 
than Tiberius, yet I fo ordered it, that he had the 
credit, in public, of all my private advices; and fo 
ſenſible he was of my ſervicc, that he made me his 
partner, and companion in the empire: he cauſed 
my ſtatues to be erected, and inveſted them with 
facred privileges. Let Sejanus live,” was the 
daily cry of the people; and, in truth, my well-be- 
ing was the joy of the empire; and far and near 
there were public prayers and vows offered up for 
my health. But what was the end of all? When! 
thought myſe'f ſureſt in my maſte!'s arms and fa» 
vour, he let me fall; nay, he threw me down, 
cauſed me to be cut in pieces; delivering me up 
to the fu:y of a cruel and enraged multitude, that 
dragged me along the (treets; and happy was be 
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that could get a piece of my fleſh to carry upon a 
javelin's point in triumph. And it had been well 
if this inhuman cruelty had ſtopped here: but it ex- 
tender] to my poor children; who, though uncon- 
cerned in my crimes, were yet to paitake in my 
fate. A daugh! er I had, whom the very law ex- 
empted from the ſtroke of juſtice, becaaſe of her vir- 
ginity; but, to clear that teruple, ſhe was condemn- 
ed fi: ſt to be raviſhed by the ex-cutioner, and then 


to be behea.led, and trcated as her father. My firſt 


failing was upon temerity and pride: I would out- 
run my defliny, defy fortune; and, as to Dix ine 
Providence, I looked upon that as a ridiculous thing. 
When I was once out of the way, I thought doing 
worſe was ſomewhat in order to being better; * 
then I beg in to fortify myſelf by violence, againſt 
craft and malice. Some were put to death, others 
baniched; and, in ſhort, both celeſtial and terreſtri- - 
al powers have declared theraſelves againſt me. I 
had recourſe to all ſorts of ill people and bad means. 
I hat my phyſician for poiſoning, my aſtiſins for 
revenge; I had my ſalſe witneſſes and corrupe jud- 
ges; and, in truth, what inſtcument of wickedneiſs 
had I not? And all this, not upon choice or incli-— 
nation, but purely out of the neceſſity of my cone 
dition. Whenever I ſhould come to fall, I was 


certain of being ſorſaken both by good and bad; 


and therefore I ſhunned the better fort, as thoſe 
that would only ferve to accuſe me; but the led 
and vi;ious I frequented, to encreaſe the number 
of my accomplices, and make my party the ſtron- 
ger. Bit after all, if Tiberius was a tyrant, I 
will ſwear he was never ſo by my advice: on the con- 
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t:ary, I have ſuffered more from him for plain deal- 
ing and diſſuading him, than the very ſubjects of 
his ſeverity have commonly ſuffered by him. I 
know, it is charged upon me, that I ſtirred him up 
to cruelty, to render him odious, and to ingratiate 
myſelf w.th the people. But who was his adviſer, I 
pray, in this butcherly proceeding againſt me? Oh, 
Lucifer, Lucifer! you know very well that it is the 
practice of tyrants, when they do amiſs themſelves, 
and fer their people a grumbling, to lay all the 


blame, and puniſhment too, upon the inſtrument; 


and hang up the miniſter for the maſter's fault.” 
« This is the end of all favourites,” Cries. one. 
© Not a halfpenny matter if they were all ſerved ſo,” 
ſays another. © Every hiſtorian,” continued Seja- 
nus, has his ſaying upon this cataſtrophe; and 
ſets up a buoy to warn aſter-ages of the rock of 
court favours. The greatneſs of a favourite, I muſt 
own, proclaims the greatneſs of his maker; and the 
prince who maintains what he has once raiſed, does 
but juſtify the prudence of his own choice: if ever 
he undoes what he has done, he publiſhes himſelf 


to be light and inconſtant, and thereby does as bad 


as to declare Li nſelf, even againſt himſelf, of the 
enemy's party.” 

PLANTIAN advanced next, Severus's favourite, 
he that was thrown out cf a garret window, to di- 
vert the people. My condition in the world,“ 
ſays he, “ was perſeQtiy like that of a rocket, or 
fire-work. I w.s car.icd up to a prodigious height 
in a moment, and all the people's eyes were upon 
me, as a ſtar of the ficſt magnitude; but my glory 
was v.ry ſhort lived, and down I fell into obſcurity 
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and alhes. After him appeared ſeveral other favou- 
rites, and all of them hearkening to Beliſarius, the 
favourite of Juſtinian; who, blind as he was, had 
already knocked twice with his ſtaff, and, ſhaking 
his head, with a weak and complaining voice, deſi- 
red audience; which was at length granted him. 


Silence being commanded, he thus ſpoke. 


„% PRINCES, before they deſtroy the creatures 
they have raiſed and choſen, ſhould do well to con- 
ſider, that cruelty and inconſtancy is a much greater 
infamy to the prince, than any effects of it can be 
to the favourite. For my own part, I ſerved an em- 
peror, who was both a Chriſtian, and a great lover 
and promoter of juſtice: but yet, after all the ſer- 
vices I had done him, in ſeveral battles and adven- 
tures, inſomuch that he was actually become my 
debtor for the very glory of his empire, my reward, 
in the end, was to have my eyes put out, and, with 
a dog and bell, to be turned out to beg from door to 


door. Thus was that Beliſarius treated, whoſe ve- 


ry name formerly was worth an army; and who 
was the ſoul of his friends, as well as the terror of 
his enemies. But a prince's favour is like quick -G - 
ver; reſtleſs and flipperv, never to be fixed, nor e- 
ven ſecured. Force it, and it ſpends itſelf in fumes; 
ſublime it, and it is a mortal poiſon; handle it on- 
Iy, and it works itſelf into the very bones; in ſhort, 
all that have to do with it, li.e pale, and die trem- 
bling.” At theſe words the whole band of favou- 
rites ſet up a hideous and a heavy grean, trembling 
like aſpen-l:aves; and, at the fame time, r-citing . 


ſzveral paſſages out of the prophet Habak uk, azainſt 


careleis and wicked governors, By which threat- 
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ning is given to underſtand, that the Almighty, 
when he thinks proper to deſtroy a wicked ruler, 
does not always puniſh one potentate by another, 
and bring his ends about by-a tryal of arms, or the 
event of a battle; but many times makes uſe of 
things the molt abject and vile, to confound the va- 
nity aud arrogance of the mighty; and makes even 
worms, flies, caterpillars, and lice, to ſerve him as 
the miniſters of his terrible juſtice: nay, the ſtone 
in the wall, and the beam in the houſe, ſhall riſe in 
judgment againſt them. 

Tuts diſcourſe might have gone farther, but that 
the company preſently parted to know the meaning 
of a ſudden noiſe they heard, which half deafned 
the auditory. But what was it at laſt, but a ſcuſſle 
between the gown+men, and brothers of the blade. 
There were perſons of great konour and learning, 
young and old, engaged in the fray. The men of 
war were at it claſhing with their ſwords; and the 
gentlemen of the long robe fencing: ſome with 
toſtatus ; others, with huge pandeQs, that, with 
their old wainſcot covers, were as good as bucklers; 
and would now and then give the foe a heavy re- 
buke over the head. The combat had certainly 
been very bloody, if one of Lucife;*'s conſtables 
had not commanded them, in the king's name, to 
keep the peace; which made it a drawn battle. 
With that, one of the combatants, with the beſt face 
he had, faid aloud, * If you knew, gentlemen, ei- 
ther us or our quarrel, you would fay we had reaſon, 
and perhaps fide with us.” At that inſtant there 


appeared Domitian, Commodus, Caracalla, Phala- 


ris, Heliogabalus, Alcetes, Andronicus, Buſiris, and 
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Oliver Cromwell, with ſeveral great perſonages 
more; which, when Lucifer ſaw, he diſpoſed him - 
ſelf to treat their majeſtical appearance as much to 
their ſatisfaction as was poſſible. Whereupon a 
grave and venerable man appeared with a great 
train at his heels who were all bloody, and full of 
the marks they had received under theſe tyrants“ 
perſecution. 

« You have here before you,” cried the old man, 
Solon; and theſe are the Seven Sages; natives of 
Greece, but celebrated throughout the world. He 
there in the mortar, is that Anaxarchus who was 
pounded to death by the command of Nicroceon. 
He with the flat noſe, is Socrates. This little crump 
ſhouldered-wretch, was the famous Ariſtotle: 
and that other there, the divine Plato. Thoſe in 
the corner, are all of the ſame profeſhon too; grave 
and learned philoſophers, who have diſpleaſed ty- 
rants with their writings; in ſhort the world is 
ſtored with their works, and hell with the authors. 
To come to the point, moſt mighty Luciſer, we are 
all of us dealers in politics, great writers, and deep- 
read men in che maxims of ſtate and government. 
We have digeſted policy into a method, and laid 
down certain rules, by which princes may make 
themſelves great and beloved. We have adviſed 
them, impartially to adminiſter juſtice; to reward 
virtue, both military and civil; to employ able men, 
baniſh flatterers; to put men of wiſdom and integri- 
ty in places of truſt; to reward or puniſh without 
paſſion, and according to the merits of the cauſe, 
as God's vicegerents. But this is our offence. 


We name nobody, we deſign nobody; but it is 


184 T vit. 


crime enough to with well to the encouragers cf 
virtue.” Aſter this, turning towards the tyrants: 
O Oh, cruel priaces,” ſaid he,“ theſe glorious kings 
and emperors, from whom. we took the model of 
our laws and inſtructions, are now in a ſtate of 
reſt and comfort, while you are tormented. Numa 
is now a ſtar in the firmament, and Tarquin a fire- 
brand in Hell. The memory of Auguſtus and 
Trajan is ſtill freſh and fragrant, when the names 
of Nero and Sardanapalus are more putrid and nau- 
ſcous than their carcafſes.” 

As ſoon as Dioniſius the tyrant heard this, wich 
his companions about him, he could not contain 
himſelf, but cried out in a rage, That rogue of a 
philoſopher has told a thouſand lies. Legiflators! 
Yes, yes, they are ſweet legiſlators, and princes 
have many a fair obligation to them. No, no, ſir- 
rah,“ faid he to Solon, “you are all of you a com- 
pany of quacks; you prate and ſpeculate of things 
you know nothing about; and, with your deviliih 
moralities, ſet the people agog upon liberty; cry 
up the doctrine of free born ſubjects; and then our 
portion is perſecution in one world, and infamy in 
the other,” | 

* WE ſhall have a fine time of it, my moſt gra- 
cious prince,” cried Julian the Apoſtate, ſtaring Lu- 
cifer in the face, when theſe dunghill pedants, a 
company of cock brained, ridiculous, mortified, ill- 
bred, b-ggaily ragamufhins, ſhall come to erect a 
committee for politics, and paſs ſentence upon go- 
vernors, and governments, ſtiling themſelves, for- 
ſooth, the ſupporters of both, without any more k;1} 
chan my horſe in what belongs to either. Tell me,” 
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ſays he, © if an illuſtrious prince had not better 


be damned, than ſubject himſelf to hear one of 
theſe raſcals, with a bald head, and his eyes crept 
into his ſockets, pronouncing for an aphoriſm, that 
& a prince who books only to one, is a tyrant,” and 
that a true king is the ſhepherd and ſervant of his 
people.” Ah, raſh and beſotte:l coxcombs! If a 
king looks only to others, who ſhall look to him? 
As if princes had not enemies enough abroad, with- 
out being ſo to themſelves too. But you may write 
your hearts out, and never amend us. Where is 
our ſovereignty, if we have not our ſubjects' lives 
and eſtates at our mercy? And where is our abſo- 
lute power, if we ſubmit to the counſels of our vaſ- 
fals? If ye have not enough to ſatisfy our appetites 
of avarice and revenge, we want power to diſcharge 
the nobleſt ends of government. Theſe contempla- 
tive idiots would have us make choice of good of- 
ficers, to keep the bad in order; which were a 
madneſs, in our condition. Let them be complai- 
fant, and no matter for any other merit, or virtue. 
A parcel of good offices, well diſpoſed among a 
pack of cheats and atheiſts, will make us a party a- 
nother day; whereas all is loſt that is beſtowed up- 
on honeſt men; for they are cur enemies. Speak 
truth then, all of you, and ſhame the devil; for 
© the butcher fats his ſheep only for the thambl:s.” 

© I NEED ſay no more, I ſuppoſe, to ſtop your 
mouths; but here is an orator who will read you 
another lecture on politics, perhaps a better than a- 
ny you have had yet, if you will but attend. Pho» 
tinus, advance,” ſaid Julian, and ſpeak your 
mind,” Whereupon a brazen-face fellow came 
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forward, with a hanging look, and twenty other 
marks of a deſperate villain; who, with a helliſh 
yell, and three or four wry mouths for a prologue, 
thus began. 


The cruel Advice of one of PTOLEMY's Courtiers, 
about the killing of Pour EY; from Lucan's 
PHARSALIA. Book vIII. | 


REAT and mighty Ptolemy, methinks, un- 

der favour, that we are now ſlipt into a de- 

bate a little beſide the buſineſs. The queſtion is, 
whether Pompey ſhall be delivered up to Czfar or 
noi That is to ſay, whether, in reaſon of ſtate it 
ought to be done; and we are formalizing the mat- 
ter, whether in point cf equity and juſtice it may 
be done. *© Bodies politic have no fouls; and ne- 
ver did any great prince turn a council ef ſtate into 
a court of conſcience, but he repented it.” King- 
doms are to be governed by politicians, not by ca- 


ſuiſts: and there is nothing more repugnant to the 


true intereſt of crowns and empires, than. in public 
caſes, to make a ſcruple of private dutics. Ihe ar- 
gument is this: Pompey is in diſtreſs, and Ptole my 
under an obligation: fo that it were a vic:ation of 
faith and hofpitality, not to relieve him. Now 
give me leave to reaſon in the other way. Pompey 
is forſaken, and perſecuted by the Gods; Cæſar up- 
on the heels of him, with victory and ſucceſs. 
Shall Ptolemy now ruin himſelf to protect a fugi- 
tive, againſt both heaven and Cæſar! I muſt own, 
where honeſty and profit are both of a fide, it is 


well; but where they difagree, the prince who does 
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not quit his religion for his convenience, falls into 
a direct conſpiracy againſt himſelf. He ſhall loſe 
the hearts of his ſoldiery, and the reputation of his 
power. Whereas, on the contrary, the moſt odious 
tyrant in the world ſhall be able to keep his head a- 
bove water, if he will but give a general licence to 
commit every ſpecies of wickedneſs. You will ſay 
this is impious: but I ſay, what if it be, who ſhall 
call you to account? 'Theſe deliberations are only 
for ſubjects, which are under a command; and not 
for ſovereign princes, whoſe will is a law. 


« He's not form'd for a court, 
% Who is too devout.” 


To conclude, fince either Pompey or Ptolemy 
mult ſuffer, I am abſolutely for the ſaving of Ptole- 
my, and the preſenting of Pompey's head, without 
any more ado, to Cxfar. © A dead dog can do no 


_ harm,” 


As ſoon as Photinus had finiſhed, Domitian ap- 
peared in a rage; and hawling in poor Suetonius 
after him, like a bear to the ſtake, * There is not in 
nature,” ſays he, ** fo curſed a generation of ſerib- 
bling rogues, as theſe hiſtorians. We can neither 
be quiet for them, living nor dead; for they haurt 
us in our very graves; and, when they have vented 
the humour and caprice of their own brains, the 
infamous production, forſooth, muſt be called, 
The Life of ſuch an Emperor.“ As aa inſtance 
of their villainy, I will ſhew you what this imperti- 
nent chronicler ſays of me: He ſquandered away 


| 


188 FFF 
his treaſure,” ſays he, ** in expenſive building, 
Plays, and preſents to the ſoldiers.” 

„Now would I fain know which way it could 
hare been better employed? 

% In another place he fays, © Domitian had 
ſome thoughts of eaſing himſelf in his military 
charges, by reducing the number; but that he 
durſt not do, for fear ſome of his neighbours ſhould 
put an affront upon him: ſo that, to make himſelf 
whole, he fell to raking and ſcraping whatever he 
could get, either from the dead or the living; and 
any raſcal's teſtimony was proof enough for a con- 
fiſcation; for there needed no more to ruin an ho- 
neſt man, than to tell a tale at court, that ſuch a 
one had ſpoken ill of the prince.” 

Is this the way of treating majeſty? what could 
this impudent pedant hare ſaid worſe, if he had 
been ſpeaking of a pickpocket, or a pirate? But 
they make no difference betwixt princes and thieves. 

© He ſays farther, © Domitian mace ſeizure of 
ſcreral eſtates, without the leaſt right to them, and 
there went no more to his title, than for a falſe 
witneſs to depoſe, that he heard the defunct declare, 
before he died, that he made Czfar his. heir. He 
ſet up ſuch a tax upon the Jews, that many of them 
denied their religion to avoid it. And I remem- 
ber, that, when I was a young fellow, I ſaw an old 
man of fourſcore and ten taken up on ſuſpicion by 
one of Domitian's ſpics, and turned up in a public 
aJembly, to ſee if he was circumciſed.” 

. - ** Be you now judges, gentlemen, if this be not 
a moſt intolerable. indignity ? Can I be anſwerable 
for the actions of my inferior officers? I am ſur- 
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prized, that my ſucceſſors ſhould ever ſuffer theſe 
ſcandalous reports to be publiſhed; eſpecially a- 
gainſt a prince who had laid out fo much money in 
repairing the libraries that were burnt.” 

Ir is true,” ſaid Suetonius, in a melancholy 


tone; “ and I have not ſorgotten to make mention 


of it to your honour. But what will you ſay, if I ſhew 
you, in a warrant under your hand, this execrable 
and impious blaſphemy? © It is the command of 
your Lord and God.” And, in fine, if I ſpeak no- 
thing but truth, where is the cauſe of your com- 
plaint? I have written the lives too of the great Ju- 
lius Czſar, and the divine Auguſtus; and the world 
will not ſay but I have executed them very well. 
But for yourſelf, and ſuch as you, who are effectu- 
ally but ſo many incarnate and crowned plagues, 
what fault have I committed in ſetting before your 
eyes thoſe tyrannies, which heaven and earth can- 
not look upon but with dread and horror?” 

SUE TONIUS would have ſaid more, had he not 
been interrupted by a babbler who whiſpered Luci- 
fer in the ear, and faid, Look you, fir,” pointing 
with his finger, that limping devil there, who looks 
as if he was lamed with beating the hoof, has been 
abroad in the world theſe twenty years, and is but 
juſt now returned.“ Come hither, firrah,” cries 
Lucifer. Whereupon the poor cur went wringling 
up towards his prince. You are a fine rogue to 
be ſent of an errand, are you not,” ſays Lucifer, 
© to ſtay twenty years out, and come back again 
ven as wiſe as you went? What fouls have you 
brought now? Or what news from the other 
world?” * Your highneſs,” replied the devil, 
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*has too much honour and juſtice, to condemn me 
unheard. Wherefore be pleaſed to remember, that, 
at my going out, you gave me charge of a certain 
merehant; it colt me the firſt ren years of my time 
to make him a thief, and ten more to keep him from 
turning honeſt again, and reftoring what he had 
ſtolen.” © A fine fetch for a devil this, is it not ?” 
cried Lucifer. * But Hell is no more like the Hell 
it was when I knew it firſt, then chalk is like cheeſe: 
and the devils, now-a-days, are ſo damnedly inſipid 
and dry, they are hardly worth the roaſting. A ſenſe- 
leſs puppy! to come back to me with a ſtory cf 
Waltham's calf, that came nine miles to ſuck a bull. 
But he is yet but a novice in his buſineſs.” Upon 
which, Lucifer bade one of his officers take him a- 
way, and put him to ſchool again; for I perceive 
he is a raſcal,” fays he; and he has even been 
roguing at a play-houſe, when he ſhould have been 
at church.” 

JusT after this, ſeveral men came running as 
hard as they could drive from behind a little hill, 
after a company of women: the men crying out, 

« Stop, ſtop;” and the women crying for help. 
Lucifer commanded them all to be ſeized, and aſk- 
cd the meaning of their running thus. Alas, 
alas!” cried one of the men, quite out of breath, 
© theſe carrions have made us fathers, though we 
never had children.” „ Govern your tongue, ſir- 
rah, cried a devil of honour, ** out of teſpect to the 
ladies, and ſpeak truth: for it is quite impoſſible 
you ſhould be fathers without children.” “Par- 
don me,” ſaid the fellow, we were married men, 
and honeſt men, and good houſe-keepers, have borne 
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offices in the pariſh, and have children that call us 
father. But it is a ſtrange thing, that after we 
have been abroad, ſome of us for ſeven years toge- 
ther; others, as long bed-rid, and ſo impotent, 
that we have been reckoned among the dead; and 
yet our wives have brought us every year a child, 
whom we were ſuch fools as to keep and bring up, 
and give ourſelves to the devil at laſt to get them 
eſtates, out of a charitable perſuaſion, forſooth, that 
they might yet be our own; though, for a twelve- 
month together, perhaps, we never ſo much as ex- 
amined, whether our wives were fiſh or fleſh. But 
now, fince the mothers are dead, and the children 
grown up, we have found out the tools who made 
them. One has the coachman's noſe; another the 
gentleman-uſher's legs; a third, a coufin-german's 
eyes; and ſome we are to preſume, conceived pure- 
ly by ſtrength of imagination; or elſe by the ears, 
like weazils.” 

Ueon this, there appeared a little remnant of 
a man, a dapper Spaniard, with a beſom-beard, and 
a voice not unlike the yelping of a cur. As he 
came near the company, he ſet up his throat, and 
called out: Ah, Jade! I ſhall now take you to 
talk, you whore you, for making me father my ne- 
gro's baſtards; and for the eſtate I ſettled upon him. 
I ever miſdoubted foul play, but ſhould never have 
dreamed of that ugly toad, when there was ſuch 
choice of kandſome young fellows about us; but I 
fuppoſe you had them too. Frequently have I 
curſed the monks to the pit of Hell, Heaven forgive 
me for it: for the {trumpet would be conſtantly gad- 
ding abroad, under pretence of going to confeſſion, 
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though, to tell the truth, I was never any great 
friend to penance and mortification. But then 
would I be continually diſcloſing my mind to this 
curſed Moor. I cannot imagine, ſaid I, where this 
miſtreſ of thine ſhould commit all the fins that ſhe 
goes every hour of the day to confeſs at yonder mo- 
naſtery? Upon which the villain would anſwer 
me: * Alas, good Jady! I would even venture my 
ſoul for her's, with all my heart; ſhe ſpends all her 
time, you ſee, in hcly duties.” I was at that time 
ſo innocent, that I ſuſpected nothing more, than a 
pure reſpect and civillity to my wife; but I hare 
learned better ſince; and that effectually his ſoul and 
her's were commonly ventured in the fame bottom; 
yes, and their bodies too, as I perceived by their pye- 
bald Tue; for the baſtards take after both father and 
mother.” 80 that, at this rate,” cried the adopt- 
ed fathers, the huſband of a whore has a pleafant 
time on it. Firſt he is ſubjected to all the puk- 
ings, longings, and peeviſth importunities, that a 
breeding woman gives thoſe about her, till ſhe is deli- 
vered; and then comes the ſqualling of the child, 
and the tittle-tattle goſſipings of the nurſe and mid: 
wife; who muſt be well treated too, well lodged, 
and well paid into the bargain. A4 ſweet baby,” 
ſays one to the jade who is the mother of it, it is 
even as like the father, as if he had ſpit it out of his 
mouth: it has the very lips, the very eyes of 
him; when it is no more like him, than an apple 
is like an oyſter: and, at laſt, when we have borne 
all this, and twenty times more, in the other world, 
with a Chriſtian patience, we are hurried away to 
Hell, where we lie like a company of damned cuck- 
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olds of us; or, for aught I tee, in Sæcula Seculo- 
rum; which is very hard, and, in truth, out of all 
reaſon.“ 

I cuT this viſit ſhort, to ſce what news in a deep 
vault near at hand, where we heard a great bultle 
and conteſt betwixt ſeveral fouls and the devils. 
There were the preſumptuous, the reven;eful, aud 
the envious; gaping and crying out, as if they 
would break their hearts, „Oh, that I could be 
born again!” ſays one. Oh, thatI might go back 
into the world again!” ſays another. „Oh, that I 
were but to die once more!” crics a third, Infomuch 
that they put the devils out of all patience, with 
their impertinent and unproſ:t:ble wiſhes and ex- 
clamations. * Hang yourſelves,” cried the devils, 
«for a pack of cheating, bawling raſcals. You 
live again! and be born again! and what if you 
might do it a thouſand times over? You would 
only die at laſt a thowand times greater villains, 
than you are at preſent; and there would be no 
clearing Hell of you. However, to try yot, and 
make you know yourſelves, we have commiſhon to 
let you live again, and return. Up then, you var- 
lets, go, be born again; return into the world a- 
gain. Away, cried the devils, with a luſtly laſh 
at every word; and thruſt hard to get them out. 
But the poor rogues hung back, and were ſtruck 


with ſuch a terror to hear of living again, and re- . 


turning to carth, that they ſlunk into a corner, and 
lay as peaceable as lambs. | 
Ar length, one of the company, who ſeemed to 


have ſomewhat more brain and re{olvtion than his 


feliows, entered very grav*!ly upon the debate, whe- 
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ther they ſhould go out, or no? If 1 ſhould Þ 
now,” ſays he, at my ſecond birth, go into the | 
world a baſtard; the ſhame would be mine, though | 
my parents committed the fault; and I ſhould car- Þ 
ry the ſcandal and infamy of it to my grave. But 


ſuppoſe, however, that my mother ſhould be honeſt, 
as that is not impoſlible, and I go into the world 
legitimate, yet how many follies, and vices, and 
diſcaſes, are there that run in the blood! Who 
knows but I ſhould be mad, or, ſwear, lie, cheat, or 
whore? nay, if I came off with a little mortificati- 
en of my carcaſs, ſuch as the ſtone, the ſcurvy, or 
the pox, I were a happy man. But, oh! the lodg- 


ing, the diet, and the cookery that I am to expect 


for a matter of nine months in my mother's belly; 
and then the butter and beer, that muſt be ſpent to 
ſweeten me, when I change my quarters! I muſt 
come crying into the world, and be ignorant of 
what it is to live, till I die; and then as ignorant 
of death too, till it is paſt. I fancy my ſwaddling- 


Wr 1 


cloaths and blankets to be worſe than my winding- 


ſheet; my cradle repreſents my tomb: and then 


who knows whether my nurſe ſhall be found, or no? F 
She may overlay me perhaps; leave me ſome four 


and twenty hours, it may be, without clean clouts, 
and a pin or two all the while perhaps up to the hilt 
in my backſide. Then follows breeding of teeth 
and worms; with all the gripes and diſorders that 


are cauſed by unwholſome milk. Theſe miſeries | 


are certainz and why ſhould I endure them over a- 
gain? If it happen that I paſs the ſtate of infancy 
without the ſmall-pox or meaſles, I muſt then be 
packed away to ſchool, to get ths itch, a ſcald-head, 
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or a pair of kibed-heels. 
but you find me with a ſnotty-noſez and conſtantly 
under the laſh, if I either miſs my leſſon, or play 


In winter it is ten to on: 


the truant. So that, hang him, for my part, who 
would be born again, for any thing I ſce yet. 
When I advance to manhood, the women will have 
me as ſure as a gun; for they have a thouſand 
ginns and devices to catch woodcocks; and if ever I 
come to ſet eye upon a laſs who underſtands dreſs 
and raillery, I am gone, if there were no more lads 
in Chriſtendom. Bur, for my part, I am as ſick as 
a dog, of powdering, curling, and playing the lady- 
bird. I would not for all the world be in the ſhoe- 
maker's-ſtocks, and choak myſelf over again in 2 
ſtrait cravatz only to have the ladies ſay, Look 
what a genteel ſhape and foot that gentleman has!” 
And I would take as little pleaſure to ſpend fix 
hours of the four and twenty in picking grey hairs 
out of my head or beard, or turning white into 
black. To ſtand half raviſhed in the contemplati - 
on of my own ſhadow: to dreſs fine, to go to 
church only to ſee beautiful ladies: to. correct the 
midnight air with ardent fighs and ejaculations; and 
to keep company with owls and batts, like a bird of 
ill-omen: to walk the round of a miſtreſs's lodging, 
and play at bo- peep, at the corner of every ſtreet; to 
adore her imperfections, or, as the ſong fays, for 


her uglineſs, and for her want of coin; to make 
bracelets of her locks, and truck a pearl necklace for 
a ſhoe-ſtring. At this rate, I fay, curſed again and 
again be he, for my part, that would live over again 
fo miſerable a life. 
© BEING now come to write full man, if I have 
I 2 Þ 
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an eflatz, how many cares, ſuits and brangles go a 
long with kit! if I have none, what murmuring and 
regret, at my mis fottunes! By this time, the fins of 
my youth are gotten into my bones; I grow pen- 
five and moroſe; nothing pleaſes me; I curſc old 
age to ten thouſand devils; and the youth which I 
can never recover in my veins, I endeavour to fetch 
out of the barber's ſhop from perukes, razors, and 
patches, to conceal, or at leaſt to diſguiſe, all the 
marks and evidences of nature in her decay. Nay, 
when I ſhall have never an eye to ſee with, nor a 
tooth left in my head; gouty legs, windmills in my 
crown, my noſe running like a tap, and gravel in 
my reins by the* buſhel; then muſt I make oath 
that all this is nothing but meer accident, gotten by 
Iving in the field, or the like; and out - face the 
truth, in the very teeth of ſo many undeniable wit- 
neſſes. There is no plague comparable to this hy- 
pocriſy of the members. To have an old fop ſhake 
his heel, when he is ready to fall to pieces; and cry, 
* Theſe legs would make a ſhift yet to play with the 
beſt legs in the company; and then, with a luſty 
thump on his breaſt, fetch up a hem, and cry, 
Sound at heart, boy; and a thouſand other ſuch 
fooleries: But all this is nothing to the miſery of 
an old fellow in love; eſpecially if he be put to gal- 
lant it againſt a company of young gameſters. Oh! 
the inward ſhame and vexation, to ſee himſelf ſcarce 
10 much as neglected. It happens ſometimes that 
a jolly lady, for want of betrer entertainment, may 
content herſelf with one of theſe reverend fornica- 
tors, inſtead of a whetſtone: but, alack, the poor man 
is weak, though willing; and, after a whole night 
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ſpent in cold frivolous pretences and eg ufs, a- 
way he goes with inexpreſſible rorments cf tage an 
conſuſion about him; and many a hœavy curſe ie 
ſent after him, for keeping a poor lady from ber 
natural reſt to ſo little purpoſe. How often muit } 
be put to the biuſh too, when every old toad thal! 
be calling me old acquaintance; and faring to we, 
© Oh, Si-, it is many a day ſince you and I were firit 
acquainted: I think it was in the four and tlärtieth 
of the queen that we were fchool-irilows. How the 
world is altered ſince? And then muſt my head 
be turned into a Memento Moti; wy feth diſſolved 
to theums; my ſkin withered and wrinkles; wich 
a ſtaff in my band, knecking th: earth at every” 
trembling ſtep, as if I called upon my grare to re- 
ecive me. Walking like a moving ghoſt; my life 
little more than a dream; my reins and bladder 
turned into a perfect quarry; and the urinal my 
whole ſtudy. My next heir watching every mi- 
nute, for the long-deſired and happy hour of my de- 
parture: and, in the mean time, I my*if bevome 
the phyſician's revenue, and ſurgeon's practice, with 
an apcthecary's ſhop in my guts, and every old jade 
calling me grandfire, No, no; I will endure no 
more living again, I thank you: one Hell, rather 
than two mothers. But let us now. conſider the 
comſorts of life; the humours, and the manners. 
He that would be rich, muſt play the thicf, or the 
cheat; he that would rife in the world, muſt turn 
paraſite, informer, or projector. He that marrics, 
ventures fair for horns either before or after. There 
is no valour without ſwearing, quarrelling, or hec- 
toring; if ye are poor, nobody owns y2; if rich, 
13 
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you will know nobody; if you die young, © what pity 
it was, they will ſay, that he ſhould be cut off thus 
in the prime!” if old, he was even paſt his beſt, 
there is no great miſs of him: if you are religious, 
and frequent the church and the facrament, you are 
an hypocrite; and without this, you are an atheiſt, 
or an heretick. If you are chearful and merry, you 
paſs preſently for a buffoon; and, if penſive and te- 
ſerved, you are taken to be moroſe and cenſorious. 
Courteſy is called colloguing 22d currying of favour : 
down-right honeſty, and plain-dealing, is interpre- 
ted to be pride and ill manners. This is the world; 
and, for all that is in it, I would not have it to go 
over again. If any of ye, my maſters,” ſaid he to 
his companions, ** be of another opinion, hold up 
your hands. No, no,” cried they all unani- 
mouſly, no more generation-work, I beſecch ye: 
better the devils, than the midwives.” 

Tat next who came was a teſtator, curſing and 
raving like a bedlamite, that he had made his laſt 
will and teſtament. ** Ah, villain!” ſaid he, for 
2 man to murder himſelf, as I have done! If I had 
not ſealed, I had not died. Of all things, next a 
phyſieian, deliver me from a teſtament; it has 
killed more than the plague. Oh, miſerable mor- 
tals! let the living take a warning by the dead, and 
make no teſtament. It was my great misfortune, 
firſt to put my life into the phyſician's power; and 
then, by making my will, to ſign the ſentence of 
death upon mylelf, and be my own executioner. 
Put your ſoul, and your eſtate in order,” ſays the 
doctor, for there is no hope of liſe? and the word 
was no ſooner out, but I was ſo wiſe and devout, 
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forſooth, as to fall immediately upon the prologue 
of my will, with an In the name of God, Amen.” 
When I came to diſpoſe of my goods and chattles, 
I pronounced theſe bloody words; (I would 1 had 
been tongue tied when I did it) I make and ap- 
point my ſon, my ſole executor. Item, To my dear 
wife, I give and bequeath all my plays and romances; 
and all the furniture in the rooms upon the ſecond 
ſtory. To my very good friend, T. B. my large 
tankard, for a remembrance. 'To my foot-boy, Ro- 
bin, five pounds to bind him an apprentice. To 
Betty, who waited upon me in my ſickneſs, my lit - 
tle caudle-cup. To the doctor, my fair table-dia- 
mond, for his care of me in my illneſs.” After 
fgning and ſealing, the ink was ſcarce dry upon 
the paper, but methought the earth opened, as if 
it had been hungry to devour me. My ſon and 
my legatees were preſently caſting it up, how mai y 
hours I might yet hold it out. If I ealled for. the 
cordial julep, or a little of Dr. Gilbert's water, my 
ſon was taking poſſeſhon of my eſtate: my wife ſo 
buſy about the beds and hangings, that ſhe could 
not attend it: the boy and the wench could under- 
ſtand nothing, but about. their legacies. My very 
good friend's mind was wholly upon his tankard: 
my kind doctor, I muſt confeſs, took occafion now 
and then to handle my pulſe, and fee whether the 
diamond were cf the right black-water, or no; if! 
sſked him what I might eat, his anſwer was, Any 
thing, any thing, even what you like beſt yourſelf.” 
At every groan [I fetched they were calling for their 
legacies, which they could not have till I was dead. 


But if I were to begin the world again, I think I 
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thould make another kind of teſtament: I would 
fay, A curſe upon him that ſhall have my eſtate 
when I am dead, and may the firſt bit of bread he 
cats from it choak him. The Devil take what I 
cannot carry away; and him too who ſtruggles for 
it, if he can catch him. If I die, let my boy Robin 
have the ſtrappado three hours a day, to be duly paid 
him during life. Let my wife die of the mother; 
but let her firſt live long enough to plague the 
damned doctor, and indict him for poiſoning her 
poor huſband. To ſpeak fincerely, I can never 
forgive that dog-lcach. Was it not enough to make 
me ſick, when I was well, without making me 
dead, when I was ſick? And nct to reſt there 
neither, but to p2rſecute me in my grave tco? But, 
to ſay the truth, this is only neighbour's fare: for 
all thoſe focls, who truſt in them, are ſerved in the 
ſame manner. A vomit, or a purge, is as good a 
paſs-port into the other woild, as a man can deſire; 
and then, when our heads are laid, the ſcandal they 
calt upon our bodies and memories is inſupporta- 
ble. Heaven reſt his ſoul,” cries one, he killed 
himſelf with a debauch.“ Ho is it poſſible,” ſays 
another, *to cure a man who eats every thing that 
comes in his way?” He was a mad-man,' cries a 
third, *a meer fot, and would not be governed by 
his phyſician. His body was as rotten as a pear: 
he had as many diſeaſes as a horſe; nor was it in the 
power of man to fave him: and, truly, it was well 
chat his hour was come, for he had better a great 
deal die well than live on as he did.“ Thieves and 
murderers that ye are! You yourſelves are that 
hour you talk pf. The phyſician is only death in 0 
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diſguiſe, and brings his: patient's hour along with. 
him. Cruel people! Is it not enough to take «+ 
way a man's life, and, like common hangmen, to 
be paid for, it when you have. done; but you mutt 
blaſt the hondur tao of thoſe you have, diipatchce!, 
to excuſe vour ignorance? Let but the living 
tollow my counſel, and weite their teſtaments after 
this copy; they ilall then lixe long and happy, and 
not go out ef the world, at lat, Ike a rat, or be cut 
off in the flower of their days, by thefe counterfeit: 
doctors of the faculty of the cloſe · ſtool.“ 

Tur poor man plicd his diſcpurſe with fo much: 
gravity and earneſtaeſs, that Lucifer began to ima- 
gine what he faid was true. But becauſe ali truths 
are not to be ſpoken, eſpecially among the devils, 
where harcly any are aumire.tz and for fear of mit- 
chief, if the doctors fhoull come to hear what hath 
been ud, Lucifer immediately ordered, fe fellow 
to be gagged, and put in ſecuinty for his geod be- 
Dar3OUre 5: a | _ wp 

do ſoonce; was his. mouth frophe!, than another 
was gpened; an! one of the damned camc ruining 
acroſs the ce. m7.ny, and fo up and down, backward 
and forward, like a cur that had loſt his malen, bau]: 
ing as if he had been deprived c his ientes, ant 


. erxing cut, Oh!. where am I? Where am 1? I. 


am abuſed, I am chouſed: what is the meanigg of. 
all this? ere are damning devils, tempting de- 
vils, an |. tormenting devils; but the devil a devik 
can I find. of the devils that brought me hither: 
they have gotten away my deiils: where'are thuy ;? 
give me:my devils. again.” | 

No wonder that the company 
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low hunting for devils in Hell, where they are to 
be found in crouds in every corner. But, as he 
was in his hurry, a gouvernante caught him by the 
„rm, and gave him a half turn, and ſtopped him. 
Old Lucky Bird,” fays ſhe, „if thou wanteſt de- 
vils here, where doſt thou expect to ſind them?“ He 
knew her as ſoon as he ſaw her. And art thou 
here, old Belzebub in Petticoats?“ ſaid he, the 
very picture of Luciſer; the coupler of male and 
ſemale; the buckler and thong of letchery; the 
multiplier of ſin, and the guide of ſinners; the in- 
terpreteſs betwixt whores and knaves; the preface 
to the remedy of love, and the prologue to the cri- 
tical minute. Speak, and, without more ado, tell 
me, where are thedevils and their dams that brought 
me hither? Theſe are none of them. No, no, I 
am not ſuch a foot as to be trepanned and ſpirited 
away by devils wich tails, horns, briſtles, and 
wings, that ſmell as if they had been ſmoaked in a 
chimney corner. 'The devils that 1 look for are 
worſe than theſe. Where are the mothers that play 
the bawds to their own daughters? And the aunts 
that do as much for their neices, and make them 
caper and ſparkle like wildfire? The black-eyed 
girls that carry fire in their eyes, and ſtrike as ſure 
as a lance from the hand of a cavalier? Where are 
the flatterers, that ſpeak nothing by pleaſing things? 
'The incendiaries, that are the very canker of human 
ſociety? Where are the ſtory-mongers, the maſters 
of the faculty of lying; that report more than they 
hear, more than they know, and ſwear more 
than they believe? Thoſe flanderous back-biters, 
that, like" vulturcs, prey only upon carrion? Where 
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are the hypocrites, that turn devotion into intereſt, 
and make a revenue of a. commandment; that pre- 
tend extaſy when they are drunk, and utter the fumes 
and dreams of their luxury for revelations; that 
make chapels of rheir parlours, preachments of theic 
ordinary entertainments; and every thing they do is 
a miracle; who divine all that is told them, and 
raiſe people to life again, that counterfeit ſick, when 
they thouki work; and give an honeſt man to the 
devil with a Deo Gratias? Theſe are the devils I 
would be at; theſe are they that have damned me; 
look them out, and find them for me, you impu- 
dent hag, cr I ſhall be ſo bold as to ſearch your 
French hood for them,” Thus ſaying, he fell up - 
on the poor gouvernante, tose off her head dreſs, and 
laid about him fo furiouſly, that there would have 
been no getting him off, if Lucifer had not made uſe 
of his ab ſolute authority to quiet him. 

As ſoon as the fray was compoſed; we heard the 
ſhutting of bars and bolts, the opening of doors an 
hinges that creaked for want of greaſe; and a ſtrange 
humming of a vaſt croud of people. The firſt that 
appeared were a company of bold, talkative, and 
painted old women; but jolly and gameſome, tick- 
ling and toying with one another, as if they had ne- 
ver ſeen thirteen; and carrying it out with an air of 
much ſatisfation and content. The babbler was 
ſomewhat ſcandahzed at their behaviour, and told 
them how ill they did to be merry in hell; and fe- 
veral others admired as much, and aſked them the 
reaſon of it, conſidering their condition, Upon this 
one of the gang, that was very thin and pale, and 
zaiſed upon a pair of heels that made her tegs long 
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cr than her body, reſpectfully told Lucifer, that at 
their ſirſt coming they were as fad as it was poſſible 
tor a company of damned old jades to be: “ but,” 
favs the, © we were a little comforted, when we 
heard of no other puniſhment here than weeping 
and pgnaſh.ng cf tceth; and in ſome hope to come 
cif upon reaſonable terms: for we have not among 
us ſo much as a drop cf moiſture in cur bodies, 
nor a tooth in our heads.” Search them preſent- 
Iy,“ cried the intermeddler, “ ſqueeze the balls of 
their eyes, and let their gums be examined; you 
will find ſnags, ſtumps, or roots; or enough of ſome. 
what or other there to ſpoil the jeſt.” Upon the 
ſcrutiny they were found ſo dry, that they were 
gocd for nothing in the world, but to ſerve for tin- 
der or matches; and fo they were diſpoſed of in the 
devil's tinder boxes. 

WHILE they were caſing up the old women, 
there came on ſeveral people of various ſcrts and 
qualities, that called cut to the firſt they ſaw; . Pray 
you, gentlemen,” ſaid they, © before we go any far- 
ther, will you direct us to the Court of Rewards?“ 
„How is that,” cried one of the company, © I was 
afraid we had been in hell; but ſince you talk of 
rewards, J hope it is but Purgatory.” © Good, 
good,” ſaid the whole multitude, “you will quick- 
ly find where you are.” „ Purpatory?” cricd the 
meddler, ** you have left that up the hill there, upon 


the right hand. This is hell, and a place of puniſh- 


ment; here is no regiltiy of rewards.” “ Then we 
are miſtaken,” faid he that ſp: ke firſt “ How Je.“ 
cried the meddler.“ You ſhall hea:,” faid the other. 
. We were in the other world inditle io the erde 
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of the ſquires of the pad; and borrowed now and 
then a ſmall ſum upon the king's highway; we un- 
derſtood ſomewhat too of the croſs-bitz, and the uſe 
of the frail dye. Some of our conſcientious and 
charitable ſriends, would fain have drawn us off 
trom the courſe we were in, and, to give them their 
due, beſtowed a great deal of good counſel upon us, 
to very little purpoſe; for we were in a pretty way 
of thriving, and had gotten a habit, and could not 
leave it, We aſked them, What would you have 
ns do? Money we have none, and without it there 
is no living: ſhould we ſtay till it were brought, or 
come alone, how would you have a poor wretched 
being to live, that has neither eſtate, office, maſter, 
nor friend to maintain him; and is quite out of his 
element, unleſs he be either in a tavern, a bawdy- 
houſe, or a gaming-ordinary?” Now that is the man 
that Providence has appointed to live by his wits 
Our adviſers ſaw there was no good to be done, and 
went away; telling us, that in the other world we 
ſhould meet with our reward. 

THErY would tell us ſometimes, how baſe a thing 
it was to defame the houſe, and abuſe the bed of z 
friend. Our anſwer was ready: ** Well! and had 
we not better do it there, where the houſe is open 
to us, the maſter and lady kind, the occaſion fair 
and eaſy; than to run a cacerwauling into a family, 
where every ſcrrant in the houſe is a ſpy; and per- 
haps, a fellow behind every door in the houte, with 
a dagger or a piitcl in his hand to entertain us?“ 
Upon this, our grave countellaas, fi; ing us ſo re- 
ſolute, even gave us over; „„ Ans. as before, 
that in the cther work! wo iu, 3c ich our re- 
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ward. Now taking this to be the other world theſe 
honeſt men told us of, we are enquiring after our 
rewards.” 

© ABOMINABLE ſcoundrels!” ſaid an officer of 
juſtice, there at hand; “ how many of your repro- 
bate companions have ſquandered away their for- 
tunes upon whores and dice, expoſing not only their 
wives and children, but many a noble family, to a 
ſhameful and irreparable ruin? And jet any man put 
in a word of wholeſome advice, their anſwer is, 
« 'Tuſh, tuſh, our wives and children are in the hand 
of Providence, and let him provide for the rooks, 
that feeds the ravens.” Then it was told you, you 
ſhall find your reward in the other world; and the 
time is now come, wherein you ſhall receive it. Up, 
up then, you curſed ſpirits, and away with them.” 
At which word, a legion of devils fell on upon the 
miſerable caitiffs, with whips and firebrands, and 
gave them their long expected reward; and at every 
laſh, a voice was heard to fay, In the other world 
you ſhall receive your reward.” Theſe wretches, in 
the mean while, damning and ſinking themſelves to 
the pit of hell, ſtill, as if they bad been upon earth; 
and vomiting their cuſtomary and execrable blaſ- 

ies. 

JusT as this ſtorm blew over, there approached 
a prodigious number of bailiffs, ſerjeants, catohpoles, 
and other othcers of prey; with the devil, that was 
to tempt thieves upon earth bound hand and foot, 
and a foul accuſation againſt him. Whereupon Lu- 
-ciſer, with a fell countenance, took his ſeat in a 
flaming chair, and called his officers about him. - 80 
ſoon as the prince had taken his place, a certain of 
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ficer began his report: © Here is before thee,” cri- 
ed he, a devil, moſt mighty Lucifer, that ſtands 
charged with ignorance in his trade, and the ſhame 
of his quality and profeſſion; inſtead of damning 
men, he has made it his buſineſs to ſave them.” The 
word ſave put the court in ſuch a rage, that they 


dit their lips till the blood ſtarted; and the fire 


ſparkled at their eyes: and Lucifer, turning about 
to his attorney, Who would ever have thought,” 
ſaid he, „that ſo treacherous a villain could have 
been harboured in my dominions?” It is moſt 
certain, my gracious lord, replied the attorney, that 
this devil has been very diligent in drawing people 
into thefts and pilferies; and then, when they come 
to be diſcovered, they are clapped up and hanged, 
or ſome miſchief or other. But ſtill, before execyu- 
tion, the ordinary calls them to penance, and fre- 
quently the toy takes them in the head, to confeſs 
and repent; and ſo they are ſaved. Now this filly 
devil thinks, that when he has brought them to ſteal, 
murder, coin, and the like, he has done his part, and 
fo he leaves them: whereas he ſhould ſtick cloſe to 
them in priſon, and tempt them to deſpair, and make 
away with themſelves. But when they are once left 
to the prieſt, he commonly brings them to a fight of 
their fins, and they eſcape. Now this fimple devil 
was not aware, it ſeems, that many a ſoul goes to 
heaven from the gallows, the wheel, and the fag- 
got; and this failing has loſt your highneſs many a 
fair purchaſe.” * Here is enough,” cried the pre- 
Gdent, ** and there needs no more charge againſt 
him.” The poor devil thought it was high time to 
ſpeak now, when they were juſt upon the point of 
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paſſing his ſentence; and ſo he cried, out; * My 
lord, I beſcech you hear me; for though they ſay tho 
devil is deaf, it is not meant of your greatneſs.” Up: 
on a general ſilence, he thus ſpoke. 

« I cannoT deny, my lord, but Tyburn is the 
way to Paradiſe, and many a man- goes to Heaven 
from the gallows. But if you will ſet thoſe that are 
damned for condemning others, againſt thoſe that 
are ſaved from the gallows, hell will be found no 
laſer by me at the foot of the account. How ma- 
ny mar:hai's-men, turnkeys, and keepers, have. F 
ſent you, for letting a cginct make his, eicaps now, 
and then with his ſalſe money; always provived 
they leave better money inſtead of it. How meny 
falſe wirneſſes, and knights of the poſt, that. would 
ſet their conſciences like clocks, to go failer or flows 
er, according as they had more or leis weight; and 
ſwear extempore, at all rates and all prices! Huw 
many ſolicitors, attornies, and (dlerks, that would 
draw you up a declaration or an indictment fo fil, 
that I myſelf could hardly diſcover any error in it: 
and yęt, when it came to the teſt, it was as plain as 
the noſe on, a man's face; that is to ſay again, pro- 
vided they were well paid for the faſhion. How ma- 
ny jailers that would wink at an eſcape for a paltry 
bribe! And how. many attornies, that would give 
y2u diſpatch or delay, in proportion as they were 
greated, Now, after all this, what, does it ſignify 
it one thief of a thouſand comes to the gallows? He 
only ſuffers becauſe he was poor, and that there may 
be the better trading ſor the rich; and without ar y 
deſigu in the world to ſuppreſs ſtealing. | Nay, it 
&+qu:atly happens, that they who bring the male- 
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y factor to the gibbet, are the worſe criminals of the N 
0 two. But they are never looked after; or, if they | 


D ſhould be, they have tricks enough to bring them- 
ſelves off: ſo that it fares in this caſe, as it did with | 


@ him that had his houſe troubled with rats, and would | 
n needs take in ſome cats to kill them; the rats would | 
E be nibbling at his cheeſe, his bacon, a cruſt of bread, 

if and now and then a candle's end; but when the cats 

0 came, down went a milk-bowl, and away goes a | 
2- brace or two of partridges, or a couple of pigeons; 

1 and the poor man muſt be content to go ſupperleſs f 
* to bed. In concluſion, the rats were troubleſome, 

> the cats were intolerable. 'And then therc is this 

Ly in it; ſuppoſe one poor fellow hangs, and goes to hea- | 
Id ven, I do but give him in exchange for two hundred | 
ve at. leaſt, that deſerve to be hanged, but eſcape, and { 


Wi: go to hell at laſt. Beſides, a thief upon a gibbet, 
0 is as good as a roaſted dog in a pigeon-houſe; for 


le- upon hazard of pains corporal and ſpiritual; they 


I4 you ſhall immediately have two or three thouſand 
x witches about him for ſnips of his halter, an eye, 
ü.: tooth, or a collop of his fat; which is of great uſe ' 
as in many of their charms. But, in fine, let me do | 
o- what I will, my fervices are not underſtood. My | 
la- ſucceſſor, perhaps, will diſcharge his duty better: 
ry and, indeed, I am very well content to reſign my 1 
ve commiſſion; for, to ſay the truth, I am in years, and | 
re would gladly have a little reſt now. in my old age; | | 
fy which I rather propoſe to mylelf in the ſervice of | 
le ſome other than where I am.” || 
ay LuciFER heard him very patiently, and gave bien | 
ry all the fatisfaCtion imaginable; ſtriftly, charging thę 1 
i |} evil ſpirits that had abuſed him, to do ſo no more, | | 
l | 
| 
| 
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defired him too, that he would not reſign his em - 
ployment; for he was ſtrong enough yet to do very 
good ſervice in it. But to think of eafing himſelf 
by going to a pretender, he would find himſelf mi- 
ftaken; for it was a duty he could never be able to 
endure. ** Well!” fays he, even what your high- 
neſs pleaſes. But, truly, I thought a devil might 
have lived very comfortably in that condition: for 
he has no more to do, that I can fee, than to keep 
his ears open, and learn his trade. For, put the 
caſe it ſhould be ſome pretender, to a good office, or 
2 fat biſhoprick, though the fathers and councils are 
againſt pretenders in this caſe, I fancy to myſelf all 
the pleaſures that may be. It is as good as going 
to ſchool; for theſe people teach the devils their 
ABC; and all we have to do is to fit ſtill and 
learn. 
AFTER him came the dzmon of tobacco; which, 
J muſt own, greatly aſtoniſhed me. I have indeed 
ofter ſaid to myſelf, certainly theſe ſmoakers are poſ- 
ſefſed; but I could never ſwear i till now. © I 
have,” faid the devil, © by bringing this weed inta 
Spain, revenged the Indians upon the Spaniards for 
all the maſſacres and butcheries they committed 
there; and done them more miſchief than ever Co- 
lon, Cortez, Almero, or Pizarro did in the Indies. 
By how much it is more honourable to die upon 2 
ſword's point, by gun ſhot, or at the mouth of a 
cannon, than for a man to ſnivel and ſneeze him- 
felf into the other world; or to go away in a me- 
grim, or a ſpotted fever, perchance; which is the 
ordinary effect of this poiſonous weed. It is with 
tobacgonifts, as it is with demoniacs under exor- 
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eiſm; they fume and vapour, but the devil ſticks 
to them ſtill. Many there are that make a very i- 
dot of it; they admire, they adore it; tempting and 
perſecuting the people to take it; and the bare men- 
tion of it puts them into an ecſtaſy. In the ſmoak, 
it is a probation for hell, where another day they 
muſt endure ſmoaking; taken in powder, at the noſe, 
it draws upon youth the incommodity of old age, in 
the perpetual annoyance of rheum and drivel.” 

Tran came the devil of ſubornation, which was 
a good complexioned, and a well-timbered devil; to 
my great amazement, I muſt acknowledge; for 1 
bad never ſeen any devils till now but what were 
very ugly; the air of his face was ſo familiar to me, 
that, methought, I had ſeen it in a thouſand ſeveral 
places; ſometimes under a veil, ſometimes unco- 
vered; now under one ſhape, and then under ano- 
ther. One while he called himſelf childs-play; an- 
other while, kind entertainment; here, payment; 
there, reſtitution; and in a third place, alms. But, 
to tell the truth, I could never learn his right name. 
I remember in ſome places I have heard him called 
inheritance, profit, patrimony, gratitude, Here he 
was called doctor; there, batchelor: with the law- 
yers, ſolicitors, and attornies, he paſſed under the 
name of Right; and the confeffors called him Cha- 
rity. 

Hex was well accompanied, and ftiled himſelf Lu- 
cifer's Lieutenant; but there was a devil of conſe- 
quence, that powerfully oppoſed him, and made this 
proclamation of himſelf: Be it known,” ſays he, 
that I am the great embroiler, and politic entang- 
ler of affairs: the deludes of princes, the pretext of 


&-" VII. 


212 „„ 


the unworthy, and the excuſe of tyrants, I can make 
black white; and give what colour I pleaſe to the 
fouleſt actions in nature. If I had a mind tooverturn 
the world, and put all in a general confuſion, I could 
do it, for I have it in my power, to baniſh order 
and reaſon out of it: to turn importunity into me- 
rit; example into neceſſity: to give law to ſucceſs; 
authority to infamy; and credit to infolence. I 
have the tongues of all counſellors at my girdle; and 
they ſhall ſpcak neither more nor leſs than juſt as I 
think proper. In ſhort, that is eaſy to me, which o- 
chers account impoſſible; and while I live, you need 
fear neither virtue, nor juſtice, or good government 
in the world.“ This devil of ſubornation, that talks 
of his lieutenancy, what could he ever have done 
without my aid? He is a raſcal that no perſon of 
quality would admit into company, if I did not fit 
him with vizors and diſguifes Let him be filent 
then, and know himſelf: and let me hear no more 
of thoſe diſputes about the lieutenancy of hell; for 
I. have Lucifer's broad ſcal, to ſhew my title to it.” 
Fox my part,“ exclaimed another rebellious 
ſpiris, «© I am one of thoſe humble - minded devils 


that can content myſelf to hold the door upon oces- 


ſion, or knock under the table, and play at ſmall - 
game rather than ſtand cut. But few words am ang 


friends are beſt; and when I have ſpoken three or 


four, let him come up that chuſes. I am then, 
ſays he, the devil interpreter, and my buſmeſs 13 
to gloſs upon the text; ia which caſe the cuckolds 


are very much beholden to me; far I have much to, 
How thould.: a 


poor. fellow that has a bandſome wench to his. Wife, 


ſay for the honoyr. of the calling. 
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and never a penny to live on, hold up his head in 
the world, if it were not for that quality? I have a 
pretty faculty in doing good offices for diſtreſſed la- 
dies, at a time of need; and I make the whole ſex 
ſenſible, how great a folly and madneſs it is to ne- 
glect thoſe ſweet opportunities. Among other ſe- 
crets, I have found out a way to eſtabliſh an office 
for thievery; where the officers ſhall be thieves, and 
juſtify it when they have done.” Here they ſtop- 
ped. 

A Ftw moments after, there appeared another 
devil, cf about a foot and a half high. © I am,” 
ſays he,“ a devil but of ſmall ſize, and perhaps one 
of the leaſt in hell; and yet the door opens to me, 
as well as to another; for I never come empty-hand- 
ed.” © Why, what have you brought then?“ ſays 
the meddler, and came wp to him. What have 
I brought?” replied he: I have brought a perfect 
magpye, and a finical flatterer: they are two pieces 
that were in high eſteem in the cabinet of two migh- 
ty princes; and I have brought them fur a preſent to 
Lucifer.” With that Lucifer caſt his eyes upon 
them, and with a haughty grin, “ You do well,” 
ſays he, to ſay you had them at court; and I think ' 
you ſhould do well, to carry them thither again; 
for I had rather have their roora than their com- 
pavy.” | Ce 

THEN came another dwarf-devil, complaining 
that he had been about fix years concerned with fo 
infamous a raſcal, that there was no good to be done 
with him; for the bad, as well as the better fort, 
were ſcancalized at his converſation. © A mighty 
piece of buſineſs!” cried the gouvernante, ** and 
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could you not have gotten him a handſome poſt or 
employment? 'That would have made him good for 
ſomething, and you might have done his buſineſs.” 

In the mean time, the babbler went whiſpering 
up and down, and finding faults; till at length, he 
came to a huge heap of fleeping devils, in a corner, 
that were faggoted up, and a!l mouldy and full of 
cobwebs: theſe he immediately gave notice of, and 
they cut the band to give them air. With much 
ado they waked them, and aſked, What devils they 
were? What they did there? and why they were no: 
upon duty?“ They fell a yawning, and ſaid, that 
they were the devils of luxury, But they ſaid tha: 
fince the women had taken a fancy to prefer money 
to their modeſty and honour, there had becn no 
need of a devil in the caſe to tempt them: it is but 
ſhewing them the merry ſkinners,” continued they, 
« and they will dart like larks, and fall down be- 
fore you; and then you may even do what you will 
with them, and take them up in a purſe-net. Gold 
ſupplies all imperfections, it makes an angel of a cro- 
codile, turns a fool into a philoſopher: and, a dreſ- 
fing-box well lined, is worth twenty thouſand devils: 
ſo that there is no remptation like a preſent: and, 
take them from top to bottom, the whole race of wo- 
men is frail: and one thread of pearl will do more 
with them, than a million of fine ſtories.” 

JusT as this devil gave over ſpeaking, we heard 
another ſnorting; and it was well we did fo, for we 
had trod upon his belly elſe. He was laid hold of, 
upon ſuſpicion that he flept a dog-fleep; or rather 
the ſleep of a contented cuckold, that would fpoi 
no ſport where he made none. © I am,” ſays he, the 
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nun's devil; and, for want of other employment, I 
have been three days afleep here, as you found me. 
My miſtreſſes are now chuſing an abbeſs; and al- 
ways when they are at that work, I make holiday: ſor 
they are all devils themſelves then; there is ſuch 
canvaſſing, flattering, importuning, cajoliſg, mak - 
ing of parties; and in a word, fo general a conſuß- 
on, that a Cevil among them would do more hurt 
than good. Nay, the ambitious make it a point of 
honour, upon ſuch an cccafion, to ſhew that they 
can outwit the devil: and if ever hell ſhould be in 
danger of a peace, it is my advice that you pteſent- 
ly call in a convention of nuns, to the election of 
an abbeſs; which would moſt certainly reduce it to 
its antient ſtate of ſedition, mutiny, and confuſion ; 
and bring us all in effect to ſuch a paſs, that we 
ſhould not caſily know one another.” | 

LuciFER was very well pleaſed with the advice, 
and ordered it to be entered upon the regiſter, as a 
ſure expedient to ſuppreſs any diſorders that might 
happen for the future, to the diſturbance of his go- 
vernment. Aſter which, he commanded the iſſuing 
out a ſummons to all his company and liverymen, 
who immediately appeared in vaſt crouds; while with 
a hideous yell, he thus addreſſed them. 


Tue DECREE or LUCIFER. 


O our well. beloved and deffairing legions, and 
eſteemed ſubjects, lying under the con- 
demnation of perpetual darkneſs, that lived penſicn- 
ers to Sin and Death ſor their paymaſter, greet» | 


ing. 
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© I HAVE aſſembled you togecher to inform yon, 
that there are two devils, who pretend a claim to the 
honour of our lieutenancy; but we have abſolutely 
refuſed to gratify cither the one or the other in that 
point, out of a ſingular affection and reſpect to our 
right truſty and eſteemed couſin, a certain ſhe de- 
vil, who is more worthy of it than any other.” 

As ſoon as they heard this, they fell to whiſper- 
ing and muttering, and ſtaring one upon another; 
till at laſt Lucifer cbſerving it, told them never to 
trouble themſelves to gueſs who it might be; but 
bring Good Fortune, alias Madam Proſperity to him; 
who preſently appeared in the tail of the afſembly, 
and, with a proud and haughty air marched vp, and 
planted herſelf before the degraded feraphim, who 
looked her kindly in the face, and then continued 
his ſpeech. 

« TIT is our will, pleaſure, and command, that, 
next and immediately under our proper perſon, you 
pay all honour and reſpect to the Lady Proſperity, 
and obey her as the moſt mighty and fupreme go- 
verneſs of theſe our realms. Theſe titles and qua- 
lities, we have conferred upon her, as due to her 
merit; for ſhe hath damned more ſouls than you all 
together. She it is that makes men caſt off all dread 
of their heavenly Father, and love of their neigh- 
bour,. She it is that makes men place their ſove- 
reign good in riches: that engages and entangles 
men's minds in vanity; ſtrikes them blind in therr 
pleaſures; loads them with treaſure, and buries them 
in fin. Where is the tragedy that ſhe has not play- 
ed her part in? Where is the ſtability and wiſdom 
that ſhe hes not ſtaggered? Wheic is the ſolly that 
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ſhe has not improved, and augmented? She takes no 
counſel, and fears no puniſhment. She it is that 
furniſhes matter for ſcandal, experience for ſtory ; 
that entertains the cruelty of tyrants, and bathes the 
executioners in innocent blood. How many fouls, 
that lived innocent while they were poor, have Zal- 
len into imptety and reprobation, as ſoon as ever 
they came to drink of the enchanted cup of Profpe» 
rity! Go then, be as obedient to her, we charge you 
all, as to ourſelf; and know, that, They that ſtand 
againſt Proſperity, are not for you.” Let them e- 
ven alone; for it is but time loſt to attempt them. 
Take example from that impertinent devil, that got 
leave to tempt . Job; he perſecuted him, beggared 
him, covered him all over with ſcabs and uleers. 
Blockhead that he was! If he had underſtood his bu- 


' fineſs, he would have gone another way to work, and 


begged leave to have multiplied riches upon him, 
and to haye poſſeſſed him of health and pleaſures— 
that is the trial! And how many are there that, when 
they thrive in the world, turn their backs upon 
Heaven, and never ſo much as name their Creator 
but in oaths, and then too without thinking on him? 
Their diſcourſe is all of jollities, banquets, come- 
dies, purchaſes, and the like; whereas the poor man 
has God always in view. © Lord,” ſays he, © be 
mindful of me, and have mercy on me, for all my 
truſt is in thee.” Wherefore,” (ſays Lucifer, re- 
doubling his accurſed clamout) © let it be publiſh- 
ed forthwith throughout all our dominions, that ca- 
hmities, troubles, and perſecutions, are our mortal 
enemies; for ſo we have found them upon experi- 
ence: they are: the diſpenſations of Providence, the 
K 
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bleſſings of the Almighty, to fit ſinners for himſelf; 
and they that ſuffer them are enrolled in the militia 
of heaven. 

* ITEM: For the better adminiſtration of our go- 
vernment, it is our will and pleaſure, and we do 
ſtrictly charge and command, that our devils do give 
conſtant attendance in courts of judicature; and they 
are hereby totally diſcharged from any farther care 
of little petty-foggers, flatterers, and envious per- 
ſons; for they are ſo well acquainted with hell-road, 
that they will guide one another, without the help 
of a devil to entice them. 

ITzM: We do ordain and command, that no de- 
vil preſume, for the future, to entertain any confident 
but profit; for that is the harbinger that provides 
vice the moſt commodious quarter, even in the ſtrait- 
eſt conſciences. 

«ITEM: We do ordain, as a matter of great im- 
portance to the converſion of our empire, that in 
what part ſoever of our realms the devil of money 
ſhall condeſcend to appear, all other devils there 
prefent ſhall riſe, and, with due reverence, preſent 
him the chair, in token of their ſubmiſſion to his 
power and authority. 

'<« ITEM: We do expreſly charge and command 
Al our officers, as well civil as military, to employ 
their. utmoſt diligence and induſtry for the eſtabliſn- 
ing a general peace throughout the world; for that 
is the time for wickedneſs to thrive in, and every 
ſpecies of wickedneſs to flouriſh; as luxury, glutto- 
ny, idleneſs, lying, ſlandering, gaming, and whor- 
ing; and, in a word, fin is upon the increaſe, and 
godlineſs in the wane; whereas in a ſtate of war, 
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men. are upon the exerciſe of valour and virtue, cal- 
ling often upon Heaven in the morning, for fear of 
being knocked on the head before dinner ; and ho- 
neſt men and actions are rewarded. 

« ITEM: We do, from this time forward, diſ- 
charge all our officers and agents whatſoever from 
giving themſelves any farther trouble in tempting 
men and women to fins of incontinence; fince ex- 
perience informs us, that adultery and fornication 
will never be left till the old woman can fin no long- 
er. And though there be ſeveral intervals of re- 
pentance, and ſome faint purpoſes of giving whore- 
dom over, yet the humour returns again with the 
next tide of blood, and concupiſcenee is as loyal a 
ſubject as any we have in our dominions. 

«© ITEM: In conſideration of the exemption a- 
foreſaid, by which means ſeveral poor devils are left 
without preſent employment: and foraſmuch as there 
are many merchants and tradeſmen in London, Pa- 
ris, Madrid, Amſterdam, and elſewhere,. that arc 
very charitably diſpoſed to help people in want, e- 
ſpecially young heirs newly at age, and ſpendthrifts, 
that come to borrow of them; but the times being 
dead, and little money ſtirring, all they can do is to 
furniſn them with what the houſe affords; and if an 
hundred pounds or two in commodity will do them 
any good, it is at their ſervice, they ſay. This the gal - 
lant takes up at an extravagant rate, to ſell again imme · 
diately for what he can get: and the merchant has his 
friend to take it off under-hand, at a third part of the 
value, which is the way of helping men in diſtreſs. 
Now, out of fingular reſpect to the ſaid merchants 
and tradeſmen, and for their better encouragement, 
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as alſo to the end that the devils aforeſaid may not 
run into lcd courſes for want of buſineſs: we will 
and requiie, that a legion of. the ſaid devils ſhall al- 
ways do every thing in their power to aid and aſſiſt 
the ſaid merchants and tradeſmen, in the quality of 
factors, to be relieved monthly by a freſh legion, or 
oftener, if occaſion ſhall require. 

* ITEM: We do will and command, that all our 
devils of what degree of quality foever, do henceforth 
entertain a ſtrict amity and correſpondence with our 
truſty and well-beloved the uſurers, the revengeful, 
the envious, and all pretenders to great places and 
dignities: and, above all others, with the hypocrites, 
who are the moſt powerful impoſtors in the world, 
and ſo excellently ſkilled in their trade, that they 
ſeal away people's hearts and ſouls, at the eyes and 
ears inſenſibly; and draw to themſelves adoration 
and reward. | 

«© TrzM: We do further order and command, 
that all poſſible care be taken for the maintaining of 
informers, incendiaries, and paraſites, in all courts 
and palaces; for thence comes our harveſt, 

ITEM: That babblers, tale-bearers, incendiaries 
and inſtruments of divorces and quarrels, be no long- 
er called fans, but bellows, as they draw and inflame, 
without giving any allay or refreſhment. 

© ITEM: That the intermeddlers be hereafter 
called and reputed, The devil's body-lice, becauſe 


they fetch blood of thoſe that feed and nouriſh 


them.” Lucifer then caſting a ſour look over his 
ſhoulder, and eſpying the gouvernante: I am of 
his opinion,” cried he, that faid, Let God difpoſe 
of the gouvernantes as he thinks proper; for I am 
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in no little trouble how to diſpoſe of them here.” 
Whereupon the damned cried out with cne voice: 
© Oh Lucifer! Let it never be ſaid, that it rained 
gouvernantes in thy kingdom. Are we not miſerable 
enough, without this new plague of being baited by 
hags? Ah, curſed Lucifer; (cried every one to him- 
ſelf) ſtow them any where, ſo they are not near me. 
And with that, they all clapped their tails between 
their legs, and drew in their horns, for fear of this 
new torment. Lucifer finding how the dread of the 
old women wrought upon his ſubjects, contented 
himſelf at the preſent, to let it paſs only in terro- 
rem; but withal, he ſwore, by the honour of his 
imperial crown, and as he hoped to be ſaved, that 
what devil, devil's dam, or reprobate ſoever, ſhould, 
for the future, be wanting in his duty, and in the 
leaſt degree diſobedient to his laws and commands, 
all and every the ſaid devil, or devils, their dams, 
or reprobates, ſo offending, ſhould be delivered up 
to the torture of the Douegna, and tied muzzle ta 
muzzle, ſo to remain for ever, without relief or ap- 
peal, notwithſtanding any law, ſtatute, or uſage to 
the contrary.” But in the interim, he cried, © Caft 
them into that dry ditch, that they may be ready for 
uſe if wanted any time elſe.” 

No ſooner had the Prince of Devils finiſhed his 
ſpeech, and retired to his abode, than the compa- 
ny diſperſing in a fright, at fo terrible a menace, 
withdrew to their different quarters: and at the fame 
time a voice from heaven, like that of an angel, 
pronounced the following words: © He will never 
« think his time ill ſpent in reading this diſcourſe, 
* who comprehends the morality of it.“ 
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